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Are Canadian women backward? 
Exclusive: Olive Diefenbaker at home 
Everyone can’t lose weight 

Can Voice of Women change the world? 
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Hair color so natural only her hairdresser knows for sure! 


it's a pleasure to look at her—always so fresh and sunny, 
so beautifully casual. Yet much of her fresh appeal is in the 
radiant tone of her hair, its shining quality and silky touch. 
So she never leaves this important feature of her beauty to 
chance but relies on Miss Clairol. So quick and easy, why 
should she —or any woman —ever let gray or fading hair age 


her looks or dim her outlook! 


MISS CLAIRO 


HAIR COLOR BATH* 


*DOES SHE N’T SHE 





THE NATURAL-LOOKING HAIRCOLORING 


HAIR COLOR BAT! r 1 clair I f Car a, Knowlton, Que Reg 


. Does she...or doesnt she? 


Hairdressers everywhere prefer Miss Clairol to all other 
haircolorings and recommend it as the haircoloring that 
truly lives up to its promise. Its automatic color timing is 


most dependable. And Miss Clairol really covers gray. But HAIR COL 


the naturar looking harrcovoring 


best of all, it keeps hair lively, lovely, completely natural- 


UGHTENS as iT COLORS 


looking! So try Miss Clairol yourself. Today. NATURAL-LOOKING COLOR 
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Comes in Creme Formula or Regular. 
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e MORE WOMEN USE MISS CLAIROL THAN ALL OTHER HAIRCOLORING COMBINED 
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HM DITORIAL 


For courage beyond 
the call of common sense 


TWO MEN IN CANADA recently have made public statements 
deserving of special attention. Perhaps they even merit some 
sort of special recognition a medal, say, for courage beyond 
the call of common sense 

One of these men is Mr. A. M. Campbell, the reeve of 
Scarborough, a suburb of the City of Toronto. He is reported 
to have stated unabashedly before a township public utilities 
commission, “Only one woman in ten can do as well as a man.” 

The commission was considering applicants for the newly 
created post of. public-utilities recording secretary. The salary 
ranged between four thousand and six thousand dollars. The 
advertisement concluded: “Applications from men are especially 
invited.” Reeve Campbell went on to explain his preference for 
his own sex by saying that a man who could type. take shorthand 
and conduct research, could streamline procedures (and presum- 
ably countless competent women with years of yeoman service 
in office work, could not). 

The second statement worthy of note was made by Douglas 
Fisher, MP from Port Arthur, on the touchy subject of divorce 
Mr. Fisher declared that he felt most divorces are caused by 
nagging wives. All men, then, who beat up their spouses, run 
around with other women, desert their families, drink to excess, 
could excuse themselves because they had been nagged. 

Phe newspapers had a fine time with both remarks. Some 
papers conducted women-in-the-street polls. Others called on 
prominent women, hoping for outraged rebuttals. But judging 
from the comments, Women were more surprised than indignant. 


iia cn | th ; Re 
Anything VV ¢ Call GO. Ley Lali U DCLLCI 


Women realize that many men might privately think any man 
can do anything better than a woman and that women are re- 
sponsible entirely for any domestic failures and might even 
say so out loud in the privacy of their clubs, locker rooms o1 
offices, but few men in public life make such vote-flaunting 
statements, 

We women are accustomed to receiving ringing tributes to 
our sex and its importance in the scheme of things from public 
officials especially before elections. But for a man in public 
life to stand up and say what he actually thinks of us in the 
middle of the twentieth century is almost unheard of. it’s brave. 
It's even foolhardy. It’s old-fashioned. It’s the same sort of time 
defying action the president of a large Canadian corporation 
would display if he were to walk into a meeting of the Canadian 
Labor Congress carrying a banner, DOWN WITH UNIONS. 

1 think both of these men deserve special recognition. A 
medal, perhaps — a large one, handsomely engraved with the 
following words: “For who, in 1961, still defiantly wears 
high-button shoes — and both of them in his mouth.” 
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Now! A strapless that lifts, stays up and 
feels as good as any bra with straps! New 
Formfit 300...World’s first moulded bra! 


AIRY-AS-LACE POLYNET... 
NO SEAMS...NO WIRES! 
New wonder substance, moulded all in 
one piece. Most fabulous material ever 
used in any bra. Light, more porous 

than cloth, it can ‘‘breathe’’. 


SO RESILIENT IT SPRINGS 
BACK INTO SHAPE! 
Permanently pre-shaped to a high, 
lovely young line that never loses its 
lift? Holds its shape...wearing after 

wearing, washing after washing. 


10-10) Od Me A OF. Wa 40) Oe OF og 
IN YOUR HAND! 
The inner surface is caressingly soft 
and smooth. So lovely to wear. No strap 


bra ever made could feel so good as 
new Formfit 300! 


NO STAYS, NO SEAMS, 
NO WIRES IN THE CUPS! 
WM Col¥] Col -Te Blame ar-wel(-\e\-Me-te | M10] 0) ele) at--1 
securely and feels as comfortable as 
any strap bra. Formfit 300 moves with 
you as if it were part of you! 


NEW FORMFIT 300 — The strapless you'll wear all day, every day! 
with sweaters ... everything! Never such high lovely young lift! Cups 


‘nylon stretch lace. Back section, elastic. White. 32A-38C. 


© \ile Ma igelal mty-Lond lola aavel] (e(-.e Me) Maal i¢-le (Mame) al -lemoe\ 7 -1e-l9 me Ute eile 


~formfit jreoling! 


MeIT COMPANY + TORONTO - PARIS - LONDON - NEW YORK + ‘CHICAGO - SYDNEY 
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Couturier Balmain and Vivian Wilcox: 


How do you dress on a budget? 


Fashion advice from Balmain 


“How can a woman be well-dressed 
without spending a fortune?” 
CHATELAINE’S fashion editor, Vivian 
Wilcox, asked Pierre Balmain, the 
famous French couturier. His sug- 
gestion was that women should pay 
particular attention to gloves and 
shoes. He considers these two items 
important points of elegance. His 
second suggestion was to invest in 
a good string of pearls—not neces- 
sarily real ones, but they must /ook 
real. And his third idea was to buy 
good lingerie, if possible, because 
lovely lingerie makes a woman feel 
elegant and that is halfway to being 


elegant. 


Mrs. Chatelaine in Paris 


Just as we went to press we got an 
airmail letter from the winner of 
our Mrs. Chatelaine contest, Joyce 
Saxton, of Plenty, Sask. As you 
may recall from the write-up in our 
April issue, the winner received two 
tickets to Paris via TCA DC-8 jet 
and one thousand dollars prize 
money to spend, a complete holiday 


wardrobe and a matching set of lug- 





Mrs. Chatelaine—Jovyce Saxton—sets 
off with husband on Paris holiday. 


gage. Joyce and her husband Alex 
report that the weather was perfect 
for their Paris holiday, that her 
spanking-new set of Samsonite lug- 
gage is suitably travel-scarred, and 
the shoes she got as part of her prize 
are well broken in. The French 
tourist bureau helped the Saxtons 





| 





make plans for their Paris holiday. 


“We've had nine glorious days in 
Paris,” Joyce writes. “Some of the 
highlights of our trip included a 
day at the Louvre, a performance 
of Swan Lake at the Opera House, 
a showing of spring fashions at Bal- 
main’s, an evening at the Lido, a 
boat trip up the Seine and three 
days in the Loire Valley in a Re- 
nault Dauphine car [supplied as part 
of her prize].” Joyce says she found 
each day more exciting than the 
last. When the Saxtons left Paris 
they did so by helicopter so that 
they had a glorious Cineramalike 
view of that truly fabulous city to 


conclude a memorable holiday 


She loves to write 


Most writers we 
know insist that 
they hate writing. 
But Catherine 
Sinclair, our new 
assistant editor, 
claims she loves 
writing even 


grocery lists and 





thank - you notes. 
She'll get plenty 


Cathy Sinclair. 


of writing to do at CHATELAINE. As 
well as features, she is going to write 
our monthly column What's New 
With You. Born in England, she 
came to Ottawa with her family in 
1949. She wrote a novel at the age 
of nine but she hasn’t found a pub- 
lisher yet. She graduated in journal- 
ism from Carleton University in 
1958 and was chosen as a student- 
guide for the World’s Fair in Brus- 
sels. On her return she took a job 
on the Ottawa Journal news staff. 
Cathy is married to a former news- 
paperman who is now a _ business- 
paper editor. She says she loves to 
read, travel, argue, go to the ballet, 
swim and lie in the sun. Her current 


hobby is learning to play chess. 


What’s New Continued on page 4 


Chatelaine Magazine is authorized as Second-Class Mail, P.O. Department, Ottawa 


For change of address write Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., Toronto 2, Ont. 





DANGER 


AVOID MIXING 
WITH DRIVING 


Do you know that as little as two alco- 
holic drinks is enough to cause a defi- 
nite impairment of the judgment and 





reactions of many people? 
Since self-control is basic to car- 
control, it stands to reason that alcohol 


Metropolitan 
Life 
INSURANCE COMPANY 
A MUTUAL COMPANY 








and gasoline are a dangerous combina- 
tion. In fact, this combination accounts 
for about 30 percent of all fatal traffic 
accidents today 

Perhaps you've driven after having 
had a drink or two and made out all 
right. But remember . . . you don't 
have to be intoxicated to become a po- 
tential menace to yourself and every- 
One else on our streets and highways. 

Today's crowded, fast-moving traffic 
is dangerous enough as verified by 
accident records. No one should make 


it more so by driving after drinking, 


ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee oe oe a 
Metropolitan Life Insurance Company —<— a | 
Canadian Head Office (Dept. H.W.) Fa C | 
Ottawa 4, Canada il ee 
Please send me the free booklet ‘4 > _& | 
“Guide to Good Driving,” 60L ic) i | 
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Welcome your Census Taker 


In June, Census Takers will ask questions of you and all other 





residents of Canada. Your answers, combined with those of others, 
will produce facts vitally important in guiding the development of 
Canada’s future—in planning schools, hospitals, public utilities, 
farm and industrial production. 





The Census is an enormous task undertaken once every ten years. 
Only with the co-operation of every Canadian can it be done quickly 
and accurately. 

All information you give is kept in strict confidence. By law, 
every person must answer the Census questions but the answers can 
be used only by the Dominion Bureau of Statistics for the prepara- 
tion of statistics. Information about individuals cannot be disclosed 
to any other government department or agency, private organization 
or individual. 


An accurate Census benefits us all. When the Census Taker calls at 
your home, please welcome him and HELP CANADA COUNT! 














CENSUS OF CANADA 
AOA, 1968 f 
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Published under the authority of The Honourable George Hees, Minister of Trade and Commerce 








Chatelaine * June 196] 


WHAT'S NEW WITH 


y () | Oi SINCLAIR 


A’ winsome twenty-nine-year-old 


French-Canadian artist is winning 


international acclaim for her dis- 
tinctive weaving in wool tapestry. 


Montreal- and Paris-trained Miche- 


line Beauchemin was holidaying in 





Beauchemin — uses 
wools for her tapestry 


Artist Micheline 
store-houglhit 


Greece when this ancient medium 


caught her eye. She spent months 


there. learning trom local artisans 
and developing the technique which 
has since been described as “cubism 
in wool.” Her works range up to 
forty square feet in size, have been 
shown in Montreal, Paris, Brussels 
and Toronto, and have owners on 


She 


go to Japan to learn silk-weaving. 


A Canadian ac- 7 
cent helped Bev- 4 
erley Rogers, of 
Sidney, B.C., land 


a two-year job 


two continents. now plans to 


teaching English 
to German air 


force personnel in 





Hamburg when 


Bev Rogers: an 
accent helped 


she ran out of 
cash after traveling through Europe 
in 1958. Her “neutral” speech was 
so well-liked that she made several 
practice tapes to serve them as pro- 
nunciation guides. Home now, 
there’s a happy ending: she’s engag- 
vice- 
Maldwyn 
Thomas, now in Stockholm. 


They're doing something about: 
deeds of kindness 


Two years after its founding by 


ed to the former Canadian 


consul in) Hamburg, 


Mrs. Hugh John Flemming, wife of 
the former New Brunswick premier, 


the Kindness Club now has thirty- 


branches in eastern Canada 
U.S. Its 


members under eighteen pledge to 


odd 


and the two thousand 
“be kind to animals (as well as to 
people) and to speak and act in de- 
fense of all helpless living crea- 
tures.” Now author Shirley Fowke, 
of Chester, N.S., has presented her 
play A Gift For Benjamin to the 
club so any royalties can be used for 


its work. 


Winnipeg has Canada’s first Friend- 
ship Centre, a house where Indians 
and whites can meet for recreation. 
Aiding centre director Joan Adams 
is a Cree woman, Mrs. Dorothy 


MacKay. White volunteers run craft 





Centre 
recreation 


4t Winnipeg's 
whites, Indians 


Friendship 
meet for 


classes and socials that help the In- 
dian members integrate into city 
life. 


Why don’t we take a leaf from the 
English town of Hampton, Middle- 
sex, where elderly people living 
alone place SOS cards in their front 
they help? 


Each card bears the names of the 


windows when need 
holder, next of kin, family doctor 
and the street warden assigned by 
association to 


the local welfare 


patrol that district. 


Fitteen dollars to underwrite initial 
printing costs was all Mrs. Shelley 
Lacey, of Dorchester, Ont., needed 
to launch a business venture that is 
reaping benefits for needy children 
1955 she 


and helper Mildred Dromgole have 


around the world. Since 
been turning out a weekly 


local 


What's New Continued on page 7 








Enchanting new Lavender Sachet by Avon same kind of 


crystal jar the very first Avon Representatives brought to homes 


in 1886. It’s the very air of Avon luxury symbolizing 75 years 


of the gracious personal beauty service that has made Avon wel- 
come everywhere. Your Avon Representative brings 
with Avon's vast choice of cosmetics 


along 


friendly interest in you. 


ideal AV OD Leosineti 
Ni 2 show you new Lavender Sachet and othe cosmetics 


delightful cosmetic news, celebrating Avon’s 75th Anniversary. 


ra) years of be auty service to the home 










HIP MIL 


(any kind) 


- thanks to... 
/ @ dream 
whip 






DESSERT 
om TOPPING 
e MIX 
es 


. 
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Whips up into 
deliciously thick 
fresh topping- 
Keeps its peaks- 
wont separate - 
OW In calories- 
OW In cost! 


MADE BY THE MAKERS OF 


JELL-O 


el!-O is a Registered Trade Mark owned in Canada Dy Genera! Foods Limited 








Any kind of milk whips up into velvety topping 
when you add it to Dream Whip. It tops everything. 
Any kind of pie is sensational with Dream Whip. 








bulges on you. And it won’t dent your budget, either. 
Dream Whip is a treat you can serve every day. 











Whip it ahead of time, serve it when ready. 
Dream Whip won’t wilt or separate, keeps its peaks 
for hours. The perfect topping for Jell-O desserts. 


* 3 
eS = a 


Package keeps without refrigeration—so 
always have Dream Whip in your cupboard and you 
can whip milk anytime! Why not tonight ? 
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newspaper and sending the profits 
to the international relief agency 
CARE. The paper, Signpost, comes 
out in mimeographed form every 





Editor-printer Shelley Lacey: profits 


go to assist underprivileged ¢ uldren 


Thursday and its five hundred and 
fifty copies sell for a nickel apiece 


to Dorchester’s residents 


The London, Ont., Art Museum’s 
Young Contemporaries Exhibition 
wins national status this year. A col- 
lection of paintings by artists from 
across Canada (all of them unde! 
thirty), the show starts a country- 
wide tour under National Gallery 
auspices in September, after eight 
years as a local project. Eight wom- 
en are among this year’s thirty-eight 


painters. 


KY for dialing SUCCESS 


REO ROSES 

Businessmen in northeast Toronto 
are pleasurably surprised when the 
Bell Telephone representative for 
the district pays her first call. Mrs. 
Corabel Pratt, 
says the company, 
is the only woman 
in North America 
selling telephone 
equipment and 
service to busi- 
nesses and, at 


fifty - five, she’s 





Corabel Pratt 


celebrating her 
first anniversary on the job. Widow- 
ed shortly before returning to work 
in 1952, Mrs. Pratt found she had 
to start at the bottom all over again. 
Previously she had served with Bell 
Telephone, first as an operator, 
eventually as a supervisor, from 
1923 to 1946 when she left to de- 
vote full time to her adopted twins. 

But by the late fifties she had re- 
gained seniority and was doing spe- 


cial sales assignments—"a bit of a 


Continued 


guinea pig,” she thinks. In 1960 she 
was transferred to the hitherto all- 
male service force and now travels 
two hundred miles a week by car, 
visiting the customers whose tele- 
phone comfort is her responsibility. 
In her spare time she keeps a pri- 
vate diary of her most interesting 
sales and takes retired Bell em- 


ployees for drives in the country. 


When the annual meeting of the 
Quebec Women’s Institutes opens 
this month at Macdonald College, 
near Montreal, members will be 
looking back on fifty years of solid 
achievement. To mark its golden 
jubilee, the QWI has planned a 
packed program that will vividly 
recall the early days. 

The first branch 
Was Started in 
Dunham, Que., 
by Mrs. George 
Beach in 1911, 
fourteen years 
after Adelaide 
Hoodless founded 
the world - wide OWI's president 
movement at “rs. H. Ellard 
Stoney Creek, Ont. Now the twenty- 
four-hundred-member QWI has a 
proud record of successful school 
fairs, hot lunches and health inspec- 
tions for pupils, and as much as 
sixty-five hundred dollars raised in 
one year for education. One project 
they're still working on: compulsory 
pasteurization of milk in Quebec, a 
goal originally sought by Mrs 
Hoodless herselt. 

In a costume pageant at the an- 
nual meeting, members will portray 
QWI leaders in fashions of the time, 
trom the first provincial president, 
Miss Sophia Armstrong (elected in 
1914), to the present. Mrs. H. M. 
Ellard, of 
County. 


Quebec's Gatineau 


Quote of the month 

Mrs. Frank Scott, assistant registrar 
at McMaster University, Hamilton: 
“More girls should take the time to 
earn university degrees before mar- 
riage. On the whole, they seem less 
likely than men to wind up as aca- 


demic failures.” 


What’s New Continued on page 8 
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V-8 is a registered trade mark 


.beats the taste of a 
single juice 7 healthy ways 


V-8’s special recipe gives you the goodness of 8 garden 
vegetables blended by Campbell’s into one great drink. 
Tastes real good—and real good for you 
(especially if you’re counting calories). 


You'll like it—and so will the whole family. 


Another Fine Product from Camptell 











| 
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Why are cereals shot from Guns? 


TO MAKE THEM CRISP... with the goodness that makes 
breakfast fun again! Each choice, sun-ripened grain of 
wheat and rice is “SHOT FROM GUNS” that explode 
them up to eight times normal size. Happiest way yet to 
get nature’s own good grains in their tenderest form. 


TO MAKE THEM LIGHT... for the light kind of good, 
satisfying nourishment. Each crispy grain of Quaker Puffed 
Wheat or Quaker Putfed Rice floats out of the box into 
vour breakfast bowl. 9 h an easy Way to get light nourish- 
ment. 

TO MAKE THEM TASTY ... for the freshest morning start ! 
You taste all the satisfying, natural flavour of wholesome 
wheat or rice in every crispy puff. Delicious with milk... 


and wonderful with fruit! 


shot from guns! 














WHAT'S NEW IN THE 


HOPS 


to illuminate the area. Nite Lite is 


For the kindergarten set 


Jigsaw look-and-see games, inspir- 
ed trom England, are now made 
right here in Canada. Puzzle-pieces 
of familiar things are lettered so 
that when the puzzle is assembled 
it spells the name of the object it 
depicts——a dog. rocket, engine, or 
Whatever. The games are divided 
into sets of things-that-go. first 
spelling pictures, farm-spelling pic 


tures. and ABCs and numbers. [Tots 





will have fun matching the pieces 
and at the same time be gaining 
What teachers call reading readiness, 
Made by Collett-Sproule Boxes 
Limited, 1997) Kennedy Road, 
Agincourt, Ont. Retail price is 79 


cents 


Slacks compete with slims 

Vider legs on pants are making 
a comeback this summer. reports 
CHATELAINE'S tash- 


ion editor Vivian 





Wilcox. By autumn 
oa 4 


the trend to fuller- 


cut ankle-and-calf- 


\ 
” 
. 


length pants (as 





shown in the White i 
Stag outfit) right), 
will be strong A 


Aglow in the dark 


\ boon to mother—and to every- 
body in the household Is Nite | ite 
by Sylvania. Its a pancake-flat 


luminescent disc, three and ; 


quar- 
ter inches in diameter. set in an 
ivory plastic trame. The one-quar- 

inch-thick disc can be plugged 
into any wall or baseboard socket 
Inconspicious by day. at night it 


gives otf a gentle jade-green glow 
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usetul for the children’s room, in 
the hallway, by the phone. or at the 
bottom of a stairway anywhere a 
guiding light is needed. It’s shock- 
proot, unbreakable, costs only 
pennies a year to 
operate, and will 
last’ five vears. 
About $1.39. 


Made by Svivania 


~ 


Electric (Canada) 


Ltd... 35 Vulcan 
t.. Rexdale, Ont. 


Art by the yard 


Canadian = couturiers — introduced 
hand-painted silks from Italy about 
a Vear ago, but only their salon 
clients could own the elegant crea- 
tions the fabrics inspired. Now vou 
can buy fabrics of such high-style 
design as that used for the Tibor de 
Nagay gown at 
lett. Choose a de- 
sign trom samples 
at Eaton's. To- 
ronto. The fabric 
comes in six-Vvard 
lengths only. and, 
since the motifs 


are drawn. then 





painted in oils— 
a thirty-two-hour task—the price is 


high, about $35.95 a vard 


Take the bend out of raking 


The Push N° Kleen lawn and gar- 
den rake has a spring-hinge release 
mechanism connected to the rake 
tines to clean accumulated debris 
trom the rake. Here's how it works: 
To get rid of twigs and dead grass 
the operator merely sets the rake 


on the ground. tines down. leans 


on the handle. and—-snap—all the 
debris is” released Its available 
through Great) Lakes Sporting 
Goods Ltd.. 856 Walker Road. 
Winnipeg. and retails at) about 


$3.98 


What's New Continued on page 10 
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intriguing new salad-and a 
new meat trick... with “a 
delicious Kraft Dressings 





































MANDARIN SALAD 


simpie and infriguing 


Arrange mandarin oranges and pineapple 
chunks on leaf lettuce, and serve with mild, 
creamy Kraft French Dressing. Even chil- 
dren enjoy its mellow flavor. You'll be sure to 
hear pleased comments about your Mandarin 
Salad-on-the-side! 













TWO TREATS FOR YOUR BUFFET TABLE 


Jiffy Party Meat Balls: Combine 1|-lb. ground 
beef, | teaspoon salt, and 4% cup Kraft Catalina 
(the spicy-sweet dressing with the thick, clinging 
texture). Shape into balls, using | tablespoon of 
meat mixture for each. Simmer in the dressing 
until lightly browned. 





Petite Party Sausages: Heat Catalina or Miracle 
French Dressing in a heavy frying pan. Simmer 
cocktail sausages in the dressing until heated 
through. 

FOR SEAFOOD SALADS, Kraft Catalina Dress- 
ing is ideal. Use it for marinating fish, too 


GREEN BEAN SALADS are gourmet fare with 


Kraft Italian Dressing—golden-clear oil-and-vinegar 
dressing. Equally delicious on beets. 


And try these other 
marvelous Kraft Dressings... 


now in brand new bottles, so attractive they 
could go right on the table: 

Miracle French: with a lively accent of onion and 
garlic. A favorite with men. 

Kraft Casino: a sophisticated blend with 12 different 
seasonings. Wonderful on fruit. 

Kraft Roka: with the distinctive flavor of aged blue 
cheese. Superb on head lettuce. 

Kraft Coleslaw Dressing: tart-sweet, creamy, so thick 
it clings. Makes Coleslaw a Masterpiece ! 

Kraft Oil and Vinegar: a French classic, gently 
seasoned with aromatic herbs. 
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NEW! Medium small sweet peas | 
Green Giant planted these with special care 

. grew them in special soil... nourished 
them on special diets. No wonder they’re extra 
special—very young, medium small in size 
with a delicate flavour and sweetness unlike 
any others you’ve ever eaten. New Green 
Giant Brand very young medium small sweet 
peas. Get acquainted soon. 











A, wn 
Al WTO 
a ag 
cy r rs nn 
DIY OTIES, too! 


5 
The Green Giant’s done 
it again. He’s taken the 
best-loved peas in the 
land—his great big sweet 
ones—and given them 
more flavour, more 
sweetness, more tender- 
ness. Now there are two 
kinds of Green Giant 
peas—each a special f - 
taste treat! ' . @ 


GREEN GIANT. 


GOOD THINGS FROM THE GARDEN 


Green Giant of Canada Limited, Tecumseh, Ontario « “Green Giant" T.M. Reg'd. 
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BY EDNA MAY 


Forever Hildegarde 

Now on a tour through England, 
France and Germany chanteuse 
Hildegarde still reigns supreme as 
queen of exclusive cafés and supper 
clubs, where her program ranges 
from the old favorites of Darling, 
Je Vous Aime Beaucoup and J'at- 
tendrai to her own smooth versions 
of Follow Me (from Camelot) and 
Mack the Knife. But why hasn't she 
made the transition from radio and 
the club circuit to TV? “I'd love my 
own television show,” purred The 
Incomparable to my question, “but 
I] want to be careful of overexpo- 
sure. | think my type of act would 
be best on a fifteen-minute show. 
No one has tried that yet... But 
next season, perhaps.” 

From close range I can report 
that this veteran of more than thirty 
years of show business still has a 
glowing complexion and svelte fig- 
ure. She preserves them both, she 
says, by “weighing in like an athlete 
and taking seven pills a day, which 
are my own formula and made from 
natural food substances. I don’t be- 
lieve in synthetics in food or ferti- 
lizers 


they're poisoning our 


world.” Besides taking her pills, 
Hildegarde has invested in them, 
and her drug business plus mining 
investments add up to financial se- 
curity, or as she puts it, “worry-free 


beauty sleep.” 


Man with a mike: Tony Thomas 


_ 


Thirty-three - year- 





old Tony Thomas 
is one astute in- 
terviewer who has 
kept radio alive 
with his interviews 
on such CBC pro- 
grams as Assign- 
ment, Project ‘61 


Tony Thomas. 


and Soundings. 
Now he has three special dates on 


the Sunday Trans-Canada network 
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Edna 


Chanteuse Hildegarde (right), 
May: “Il want to avoid overexposure.” 


summer show Venture: on June 4 
The Sound of Edison, with old re- 
cordings to illustrate the develop- 
ment of sound equipment; begin- 
ning July 9, a two-part series on 
the history of movies, The Mag- 
nificent Silents, featuring such old- 
timers as Mary Pickford, Gloria 
Swanson and Francis X. Bushman; 
followed on July 16 by the story of 
titled 
Jolson On. Tony is now in Holly- 


Hollywood musicals, From 
wood where he hopes to get Dick 
Powell to narrate the latter. Born in 
Wales, Tony grew up traveling be- 
cause his father went to several 
countries as bandmaster for the 
Royal Marine Corps. “I’ve just been 
on the go ever since,” says Tony, 
who has spent much of the past two 
years recording in Bermuda, Cuba, 


Europe, the U.S. and Canada. 


Summer camp with laughs 

Even if you can’t take holidays this 
year you can laugh with Johnny 
Wayne and Frank Shuster in their 





Wayne & 


happen,” at their 


Shuster: “Anything can 


Holiday Lodge. 
new situation comedy series, Holi- 
day Lodge, replacing Jack Benny 
on the CBS network beginning June 
25. (At press time the CBC had not 
decided whether or not it would 
carry the show.) For the first time 
the boys won't be writing all their 
own material. “We couldn't do all 
the writing and performing weekly, 


too,” explains Frank, “but we do 


What’s New Continued on page 12 
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Revolutionary New Iiesta Range 


MAKES YOU FEATURED PERFORMER AT THE FAMILY FEAST 


Picture a succulent turkey oozing natural juices, ve sive oven, at just the right height, hand 


les your biggest features. You'll l vy of 
tables tender and piping hot, your finest dinner plates 


ill your friends when 
your very own. Your Moffat 
dealer will be ohted to give you full details. 


roasts... a simple switch raises or lowers the unique the Moffat 


safely warmed—and hungry guests in the wings. Just oven “Power Rack” for perfect broiling and baking 


time to hang up your apron, sit down at the table, and results . . . the Moffat-exclusive warming shelf below 


wait for the Ohs and Ahs. the oven has its own controlled-heat element, is safe ese | a | e— ge 4 


Well, it’s easy with the new Moffat “Fiesta’”—the for your finest china... the space-saving, glide-away 
range that truly complements your cooking skills. 

Perhaps you'd like to know about some of the unique 
features of this new range? Suppose, then, let's start at 
the top; the sparkling control panel is at handy arm 
height—safely out of the way of toddlers .. . the family- 


cooking surface lets you use either 2 or 4 elements 


as 


desired ... a “Lazy Susan” base swings open at a touch 


of the foot pedal there's ample space for pots, pans 
and range accessories. 

That’s just a sampling of dozens of exciting new MOFFATS LIMITED, WESTON, ONTARIO 
‘ae MOFFAT FIESTA 1S DESIGNED AND MANUFACTURED | N CANADA FOR CANADIANS 








When good looks count 


7 


...count on Cuticura 





*‘ 
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Clear, soft, glowing skin is a Cuticura trademark! 





It's s vit iticu | t Cuticura Soap 

I it Cuticura Ointment . : late, 
brighter ir Sk l \ 

Cuticura Medicated Liquid 
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refuses to play it ‘‘safe”’ 


Festival “61 on CBC-T\ 
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same time, but it has challenged us 
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Orpheus and Falstaff. | 


n. Dut on 


ns 


de Douglas Rain 


tion of Brian 
Moore’s book The 
Luck of Ginger 
Coffey; and The 
Offbeats, a trans- 
lation of an un- 
usual stage play 
by French-Cana- 


dian playwright 





Jacques Langui- 


rand with an all-Canadian cast 


ded by Erie House. 


Best of the new books 


What A Girl Should Know About 
Sex, by Bernhardt S. Gottlieb, MD, 
(McClelland & Stewart. $3.50). 

clearly presented explanation of the 
Story of life, Is Causing controversy 
because of its frankness. Perhaps 
youd better read it first and then 
decide whether to pass It on to a 


twelve- or fourteen-vear-old 


Mothers And 
Daughters (Mus- 
son. $5.95). by 
Evan Hunter, 
author of The 
Blackboard Jun- 
gle. deals with 


four women an 





actress, a social- 
te. a composer 
nd the daugther of an insane 
woman. The story of their lives and 
their men spans twenty years, from 


prewar davs to the sixties. Columbia 


s to film it in Hollywood 


Gifts Of Passage (Harper Bros.. 
$5.95) is an autobiography by one 
of my tavorite authors. Santha 
Rama Rau. who informally and 
eloquently writes of events from her 
fe in her own country. India. to 
her passage through Africa, China. 


Indonesia, Ceylon, Spain, Russia. 





. J pan, I ngl ind and the L nited 
{| Diana Maddox IV ada States END 
CHATELAINE 
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And you'll get along swimmingly! 
Beau-bait, compliment-catcher — 
call it what you will. Jantzen calls 
it Ring-A-Ling maillot knit, stripes 
it like an exotic tropical fish and 
shapes it to shape you (imported 
french bra cups are your secret). 
10-18. Lot of spice for little price: 
16.95. At Canada’s better stores. 


ation 


JANTZEN OF CANADA, LIMITED — VANCOUVER, B.C. 
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In a Security Council meeting, eleven nations discuss world crises. 


THE UNITED NATIONS 


How it works and why it’s changing 


How the UN functions. When fifty-one nations met at San Fran- 
cisco at the end of World War II to sign the Charter of the United 
Nations, they vowed to work together toward a better, 
world. To accomplish this aim, they organized the UN into six main 


more secure 


organs, which this year have a working budget of seventy-three mil- 
lion dollars, contributed by member nations. 

The General Assembly: the working centre of the UN organi 
zation and the closest the world has come to a Parliament of Man. All 
the other organs in the UN report to the General Assembly. It usually 
meets once a year in New York, starting in September (although 
special sessions can be called any time in a crisis) and can discuss 
any matter brought before it by a member nation, whether it’s social. 
economic or political. Each nation belonging to the UN, regardless 
of size, has one vote in the General Assembly. 

The Security Council: 
maintaining peace by investigating disputes and making recommen- 


the organ that carries the main load of 
dations for their setthkement. It has eleven members, five of them 
permanent (the U.S., the U.S.S.R.. the U.K., 
alist China) and six nonpermanent members, elected every two years 


France and Nation- 
by the General Assembly. Any recommendation by the Security Coun- 
cil requires seven favorable votes. But if one of the five permanent 
members votes “no,” even though all the others vote “yes,” the rec- 
ommendation is invalid. This is known popularly as the veto power 
and has been widely used by Russia 

The Secretariat: the administrative body of the UN. It’s a giant 
international civil service which functions year round, carrying out 
policies recommended by the other organs. At its head is the secre- 
tary-general, Dag Hammarskjold of Sweden. 

The Economic and Social Council: a group of cighteen 
members elected every three years by the General Assembly whose 
function is to work toward lasting world peace by helping the poor, 
the sick and the illiterate in trouble spots all over the world, through 
technical and social assistance. 

The Trusteeship Council: a fourteen-member body that looks 
after the interests, and tries to advance the peoples of territories that 
haven’t yet achieved self-government, such as the Belgian territory 
of Ruanda-Urundi, or New Guinea which comes under Australia. 
The International Court of Justice: the UN’s judicial 
branch, which sits in The Hague, in Holland, handles legal disputes 
brought before it by quarreling nations and gives legal advice on points 
of international law to the General Assembly and other UN organs. 


q@ CUT ALONG THIS LINE 
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N nake-up Any world nation that up- 
holds the beliefs of the UN Charter can belong. After its founding in 
1945 there were 51 members, in 1957 there were 82 but by the 
beginning of the current Fifteenth Session last fall this number had 
swelled io 99. Sixteen of these recent additions are new African s‘ates. 
Of ihe new represt These new members have 
changed the UN in a number of ways. For one thing the increase in 
size of the General Assembly slows its actions. Each one of the 99 
delegations wants to have its say on each matter on the agenda. 
General 


Assembly sessions, which start in September, usually end 


before Christmas. This year the session had to recess, without hold- 
ing even preliminary discussions on many important issues, then 
reconvene in early March, not only because of the increase in size, 
but because of the bitterness that characterized last fall’s meeting. 

hy the Afro-Asians are gaining in influence 
a ht of so many African states has led to the formation, 
within the UN, of the so-called Afro-Asian bloc. The Afro-Asian 
nations, while they are far from being a harmonious group, have 
changed the voting pattern of the General Assembly. They form a 


The emergence into 


“neutral group” between the Western nations and the Communist 
world. With their new power, the Afro-Asians are making demands 
for greater representation on the Security Council and in the Secre- 
tariat, demands which if met hastily and without caution could upset 
the careful balance of the UN and impede its effectiveness. 

Why Russia is attacking the secretary-general. Further pressure 


on an already strained organization is being brought by Russia. Since 


the reconvening of the Fifteenth Session in March, Russia has been 
concentrating many of its most bitte: 
Hammarskjold. 


attacks on Secretary-General 
Through the use of the veto power, the Security 
Council has become over the years less and less effective and the 
secretary-general has been forced to take positive action in times of 
crisis, such as the Congo situation. Since very often these positive 
actions run counter to Russian interests, the Soviets have turned 
against Hammarskjold. They’re demanding that he be replaced by a 
three-man _ secretary-general committee, with one Communist. one 
Western and one neutral delegate. The Western reaction, as expressed 
before the General Assembly last fall by Prime Minister John Diefen- 
baker, is that this would wreck the effectiveness of the organization. 
But Russia is adamant. 


What hope is there for the UN's survival ? 


feeling, at least among pessimistic 


There is a growing 
world observers, that the UN is 
now undergoing its most difficult crisis so far, as a result of these 
manifold pressures. One Canadian delegate has said that it looks less 
and less hopeful that the UN will survive. “Sure there will still be a 
building in New York and meetings will go on there, but this doesn’t 
mean the UN can still be effective.” he says. Paradoxically, it’s the 
\fro-Asian blo that is the UN’s 


main hope at the moment. These nations have rallied to the defense 


c, even though it’s a source of trouble, 


of Hammarskjold because they realize the UN is the only place where 


they can hope to influence world affairs and they fear its destruction 


the office of the secretary-general falls. END 
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Your busy day in this 
pushbutton age ot 
AEROSOL PACKAGING 


This is the age of convenience wherein you have more free 
time for the important task of seeing to the needs of 


husband and children. 


That's because certain tiresome, time-consuming jobs now 
require less time and work than they did a generation ago. 
Thanks to new products with build-in convenience, 


you work faster and more efficiently. 
One such group of products is the aerosol group... 
the amazing pushbutton packages that work like this... 


8 — You eliminate cook- 
. ing odours by spraying 


room deodorant from an aerosol can. 
Odours disappear faster, more com- 
pletely when you spray because mil- 
lions of tiny particles of deodorant go 
to work instantly. This aerosol sees 
plenty of action throughout the day. 





4 20) P.M. You spray wax on fur- 


niture from one of the 
familiar aerosol cans. Other common 
household aerosols are insecticides 
and mothproofers. 


10 ? a.M. You spray on oven 
. cleaner and tackle a 
tough job made easier. Spray pene- 
trates awkward corners. This heavy 
duty cleaner really works. Your cup- 
board may contain many such house- 
hold aids in handy pushbutton cans. 





8 3 P.M. You spray your new 

permanent with pro- 
tective hair spray before you go out. 
Your supply of beauty aids may in- 
clude a home permanentand a delight- 
ful perfume in pushbutton spray form. 





ye jet toin 
i 4 5 a.m. 





You spray ‘‘fatless fry’’ into your frying pan and start the day 
with your favourite dish. This is the new way to grease a pan; 


fatless fry is always fresh and handy in its aerosol container. 


] |b. wae You paint a kitchen 


chair with a spray can 
of touch-up paint. Awkward areas are 
covered quickly, easily. And no waste; 
paint left over stays usable in the can. 





3 A5 P.M. You spray a bandage 
. our 


over a scrape on 
son's arm. The wound is covered 
neatly with a sterile plastic “bandage”. 
Transparent, too — you can see the 
wound heal. 


And so goes a typical day in a life made easier by aeroso 
products. The full list of them runs from after-shave 

lotions to water repellants; there are literally hundreds of 
aerosol applications. Look for them when you shop. 

Use them with confidence. It's part of the privilege of 

living in this pushbutton age of convenient aerosol packag!ge 


WU AONT 


CANADA 


DU PONT OF 


“Freon” nm 


CANADA LIMITED 


ade by Du Pont is the fluorocarbon propellent 


used by leading manufacturers in their aerosol packages. 


] 
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New Style-O-Matic Z1Q-2 


°16950 


Deluxe features for @ new low price. Think of it! An honest-to-goodnesg 


SINGER zig-zag Machine for Only $169.50! And that includes “plus” features 
Only SINGER gives you. Like the drop-in bobbin, in front of the needle. And 
the Micro-stitch length control...pinpoint ate. Therearedozensof features! 
Just drop a FASHION * Disc into the STYLE-O-MATIC machine and you can do 
beautiful] decorative Stitches... including two-color twin-needle designs. You 
can darn, Overcast. blind-stitch hems, Then, SWitch instantly to sure Straight 
Stitching, And it’s really portable— 29) Pounds lighter than most because the 
STYLE-0-MATIC body is Made of rugged aluminum. Come see this feature-ful] 
SINGER now. Portable case only $19.90. also a wide Selection of handsome 


Cabinets... all at your SINGER SEWING CENTER, 


Also b €adquarters for , 
S NGER SE WING MAC 
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Cheese Adventure-of-the-Month 
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Made with fir 


ne Canadian ched- 


mported dar, aged just right for smooth, 
cheese for a tang w taste! real cheese flavor. Wonderful in 
Look for the tiny flavor flecks snacks, sandwiches, hot dishes. 


INGERSOLL 


REAL CHEESE TASTE TREATS 
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BY LAWRENCE GALTON 








In the latest reported study, Cortisone was tried on ten women 
who had been sterile for at least two years. Some had failed to 
ovulate. Others, in addition, had menstrual disturbances, obesity 
and excessive hairiness. Four of the ten women became pregnant 
during the very first cycle after Cortisone treatment was started. 
One became pregnant one month after treatment had ended; 
three conceived two months after treatment; and two became 
pregnant three and four months after treatment. Eight of the 
women had normal pregnancies and gave birth to full-term, 
healthy babies. One miscarried 
after five months and delivered a normal baby. The tenth patient 
was not successful in delivering a full-term baby. 


but became pregnant again 


For strep sore throats and other streptococcus infections in chil 
dren, penicillin is usually used. Wiping out the infection with the 
antibiotic is important for otherwise the strep, though it seems to 
subside, may later bring on kidney infection or even heart-dam- 
aging rheumatic fever. But one worry among physicians has been 
that, while penicillin is effective in killing the strep, it may also 
interfere with the body’s formation of antibodies, the natural 
defences against a repeat attack. Now, after a twelve-year study 
three Rochester, N.Y., pediatricians provide reassuring news: 
records of ten thousand cases show that as children get olde: 
those who have been treated with penicillin get no more strep 
infections than those who haven't had penicillin shots. Despite the 
antibiotic’s temporary interference with antibody formation, over 
the long pull the children develop the same amount of immunity 


as those who, before the penicillin era, couldn't be treated with 


the drug. 


Contrary to popular opinion, cancer pain ordinarily is not severe 
This has been shown in a study of 714 patients at Roswell Park 
Memorial Institute in Buffalo, N.Y. Kidney colic, skin burns, anc 
facial neuralgias produce much greater discomfort than doc 
cancer. Only rarely does a cancer patient complain of severe 
pain. But there is one major difference between the pain of 
cancer and the pain of other diseases — the duration. In cancer 
the mild aching, dull pain — if allowed to persist for many months 
or years —— can Wear out mental as well as physical reserves. 

In most cases, however, the pain can be stopped and an 
individualized approach for each patient permits selecting the best 
method of relief. Surgical procedures have proved most usefu! 
for patients with life expectancies of three to twelve months. Fo 
those with lesser life expectancies, injections to block nerves anc 
use of analgesic drugs provide relief without adding an extr: 
burden of projonged treatment. When life expectancy is longe! 


Continued on page 20 
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So rich in cold cream, so gentle to your skin— 
yet for all this gentle mildness Dove deep cleans thoroughly— 
floats away all trace of dirt (even make-up). Soaps dry your 


skin but Dove pampers your skin all over with 






8 times more cold cream than any soap. 


You can feel the cold cream in Dove. 
You can feel the lovel) difference 
Dove makes to your skin. 
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NOW. 


in the new color-at-a-glance package 


No more searching ...no more Give your home a color-lift with 
wasted time... each new TINTEX TINTEX... it’s easy, it’s fun! And 
package is now tinted the color of — it’s economical too! Clothing and 
its contents! If you want blue, look smaller articles can be dyed in a 
for a blue package. It’s as simple as__ basin, while larger things like cur- 
that, right through the whole spec- _ tains, slip covers and scatter rugs can 


trum of 34 fresh TINTEX colors. | go right into your washing machine. 


Look for TINTEX in the easy to 

find new color-at-a-glance package 
at your neighbourhood drug, 
department or variety store today. 


Available in 34 shades 
at .25 cents for 2-0z. package. 


20 
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than a ve: r. hormones, nonnarcotic pain-relieving drugs, s ory 
and som: times ionizing radiation are preferable. Of moi lan 
two hundred patients receiving analgesic medication in the falo 
study, 74.6 percent have been relieved by the drugs alone. \ nong 
those treated surgically, long-term relief occurred for 74.4 per- 
cent. Sixty-four percent of those receiving radiation ied 


and nerve block helped od percent. 


One sign of the arrival of puberty is breast development, and it 
often starts on one side, more often on the left than on the right 
side. So a German medical study indicates. The study also found 


that breast development often begins at an early age, ay pearing 


in 22 percent of ten-vear-oids and 40 percent of eleven ye r-olds, 
In mit oungsters the early breast development is accompanied 
by discomfort and pain and the usual — and readily rei le 
cause Is tignt Ciotnll 
1 l ( itive Coll 


\ severe debilitating inflammatory disease of the colon which may 
occur at any age but most frequently attacks young adults, ulcer- 
ative colitis may be an allergic reaction to milk and milk products. 
An Oxford , niversity physician has found that a number of his 
patients with the disease seemed to improve when milk products 
were removed from their diets. When five of the patients agreed 
to a trial of milk again to see if symptoms recurred, another at- 
tack of colitis occurred in every case within a few days or weeks. 
Cheese also produced a recurrence in all five. The Oxford physi- 
cian reports that the odds against the recurrences being due solely 
to chance rather than to the reintroduction of milk and cheese 


are about one thousand to one. 


OUULES 

Many infants seemingly dead on delivery — either because of 
strangulated umbilical cords or because of asphyxia produced by 
anesthetics administered to the mother — may be revived with 
the help of hypothermia, or body cooling. This report comes 
from Swedish physicians, who say they've used a procedure in 
which the child is rapidly immersed in cooled water until body 
temperature drops to about twenty-five degrees centigrade. This 
minimizes the need for oxygen and the infant can survive on the 
limited oxygen stored in its tissues until breathing starts. 


Habitual grinding or clenching of the teeth has been turning up 
Increasingly as the cause of many otherwise mysterious cht ynic 
headaches. Frequently those who have the habit are unaware of 
it. Commonly, the grinding occurs during sleep, but it also may 


appear during the day in the midst of concentration on some 
difficult task. Seeking a way to interrupt the habit, British nvesti- 
gat have fashioned a special “relaxation” dental plec that 
makes it possible to clench the teeth. It is reported have 
relieved chron ( ches in 54 of 62 patients. ce 
eer renee c a 





Trouble filling the lunch box ? 


TURN BACK THIS PAGE 


aos erases | - — 




















nd it 
right 
ound 


ring 


eof 
d by 
with 
ymes 
e in 
body 
This 
1 the 


: up 
ynic 
e of 
may 
ome 
esti- my) y 

cid No one could ever know how many millions of lunch boxes Swift has heiped fill witn goodness over 
have 
END 


the past century. A great deal of Canada has been built with the muscles that came from tne complete 


high-quality protein that Swift meat has provided. In Prem, as in all Swift sandwich meats, we work 


hard to make sure that you get extra value, extra goodness for your money, when the label says 
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SHOPPINS — 


What should you 


Dp 


What are plastics? Piastic articles made from 
a wide range of materials can be found 
everywhere in the house. A plastic ts actual- 
ly a material which can be molded and 
shaped when it is heated, then will retain 
its molded shape when it is cool. Because 
of the variety of manufacturing processes 
used for each type of plastic it ts almost im- 
possible to distinguish among them either 
by feel or appearance. The same plastic may 
also appear in many different forms in prod- 


ucts for household use. 


Why buy plastics? Plastic products have 
many features and advantages found in no 
other material. Generally they are unbreak- 
able, or nearly so. and are highly resistant 
to damage from wear, weather and house- 
hold chemicals. They are lightweight, usually 


smooth and are easy to clean. 


Plastics can be, and usually are, designed for 
a particular end use. It is important to know 
exactly what you intend to use the plastic 
article for. For instance, a mixing bowl 
should be made of a plastic that will with- 
stand not only the beating action. but also 
the great changes in temperature involved 
if a recipe calls tor boiling water, then fot 


a stay in the refrigerator. 


When buying a plastic product check to see 
that there are no rough or sharp edges on 
it. The material should be heavy enough for 
the intended end use of the product. Be sure 
a plastic container ts firm) enough so that it 
will keep its shape when full. There should 
be no thick or thin spots in the material un- 
less they are intended tor structural or design 
reasons. Check tor smooth, inconspicuous 


mold and seam lines. 


Which plastics do what: 

Acetates. such as used in flowerpots and 
table mats are tough and inexpensive but 
may warp or soften easily 

ferylics are often used for serving trays, 
light fixtures and towel bars They tend 
to scratch rather than shatter and should 


not be cleaned with an abrasive cleanser 
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BY CAROL TAYLOR 


expect from plastics ? 


Look for a label to tell the type of plastic you're 


Cellulosics, sometimes used for tool handles, 
are durable and lightweight. They dont 
mark readily but can be damaged by nail 
polish or remover, alcohol and high heat. 
Velamines are used mainly tor dinnerware 
and counter tops. They are durable and 
resistant to common hazards, but should not 
be cleaned with a chlorine bleach. They 
can withstand boiling water — but not the 
heat of a frying pan. 

Vvlons (Zytel) make excellent appliance 
parts (such as egg-beater gears) and brushes. 
They are tough and long wearing and can 
be boiled. They may stain if spills are not 
wiped off immediatels 

Phenolics, which do not transmit heat, are 
used in pot handles. They can be washed 
with boiling water. 

Polvethylenes are widely used in such things 
as dishpans and retrigerator dishes. They 
are flexible, tough and lightweight. Some 
will absorb odors and grease: some cannot 
withstand high heat 


Polystyrenes are inexpensive but brittle and 





i 


buving, then check to see that the item is flawless. 


sensitive to heat. They are used for picnic- 
ware and other short-term uses 

Polvesters, familiar as paneling, are highly 
scratch-resistant and are unaffected by either 
water or weathering. 

Saran, best known as food-wrap film and 
lawn-chair upholstery, is resistant to weather 
and temperature changes. 

Vinyls are durable but are affected by heat. 
They are commonly used as floor tiles, up- 
holstery and shower curtains 

Polypropylene, which is familiar in durable, 
inexpensive dishes, is now beginning to rival 
polyethylene. It is light and strong and can 


be sterilized by boiling. 


Always study the label when buying plastic 
products. It should tell you what the article 
is made of. and even better, describe what 
properties it has. Plastic products that are 
not labeled are risky. They may be very 
good but you cannot be sure of what you 
are getting and may be disappointed with 


their performance. END 
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By SUSAN COOPER 


> 
Who’s a sun sport? 
“We are,” comes the prompt reply from Linda 
Redmunds Halet, Miss 
Tempos for June. These sportsters plan two busy 


and Penny our Teen 
months of fun, with all the glowing side benefits 
outdoor life brings to figures and complexions. 
Favorite summer sports? “Sailing, and more sail- 
ing.” says Penny, who crews for her boy friend. 
“Pm lazier,” admits Linda. “My idea of bliss is an 


afternoon of swimming and dozing on the beach.” 


What to wear under the sun 
Penny and Linda go for sportswear separates. 
“Sets that mix and match stretch your wardrobe 
a mile,” observes Linda. Here she and Penny wear 
four such go-together togs in royal blue and white 
cotton poplin. Penny’s: a daisy-decked shirt of 
royal blue with slims to match; top about $10.98, 


slims about $6.98. Linda’s: a white midriff-baring 
top and matching shorts; top about $4.98, shorts 


about $4.98. All in sizes 10-18, by Casual Togs. 


Tips on keeping your head aglow under the sun 


Sun streaks your hair naturally, but for a head start on dazzle, use 
a temporary rinse or shampoo one tone lighter than your natural 
shade. Summer’s no time to experiment with permanent colorings, 
as the sun tends to turn these brassy. And did you know your hair 
can get sunburned? To avoid the limp result, wear a swim cap (or 


eececevoevoevevede2e2e20e00e0 DEAR SUSAN COOPEReeeeeeeeeeeees 


Write to Susan Cooper, Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2. Be sure to include your full name and address. Pseudonyms only will be used for the letters published on this page. 


Who Dear Susan: Dear Ann: Check with your doctor to be fonder.” The other is, “Out of sieht, out of 
I like a boy and have been told he likes me sure you're in tip-top health then he mind.” This is a good chance for ‘ two 
wants The trouble is, my girl friend likes him, too happy that you have a fashion-model height to test your feelings for each other. Be f 
to be Every time I meet a new boy she goes after /n a couple of years, you'll be just shoulder- you should accept other dates, then when he 
stung? him and the other girls’ boy friends, too high for football players. In the meantime, — returns you will know tf this is more the 
I don’t want to fight with her but boys wear bloused or double-breasted tops, long puppy love. Don't live by long distance 
are her pride JOAN lacK ets nad overDlouses ple aled or gatitered Dear Susan: 
Dear Joan: Wait and watch for her pride to Skirts. Choose soft, nubby fabrics, wild prints My boy friend is so stubborn! He insists that 
ee take a fall. Some girls collect boys to build Dear Susan: at a movie / should follow the usher down 
aN A up a shaky ego. Boys will soon notice that In September my steady boy friend for more to the seats and go into the row first. I know 
“FE your girl friend flits from one to anothe: than a year moved to the States. At first that /ie should. Who its right? ELLE 
77, like a bee in a clover patch and none of we wrote every week. Now I don’t get letters pygae Ellen: Eat vour hat on eee 
them wants to get stung. regularly, but he still says he can hardly wait Wika dees is an teller, vom tele De 
a ad Dear Susan: to see me again and asks me to wait. Should pa s ediee Reon Aas 
I am so tall — five feet eight — and weigh ! or should I date others” aces the seats. When there isn’t an usher, then 
only one hundred and twenty-five. I seem Dear Gloria: T/icre are two theories on this your date bravely leads the way — but you 
@@e@ @ @ tobe all angles — what can I do? — ANN One is, “Absence makes the heart grow still enter the row first. END 





Easy starts stop fast burns 







For sunning, slick the best-for-vou moisture 














lotion (for dry, oily or 


normal skin) on your face, neck and shoulders 
Then cover all over with sun-tan 
lotion. Slow-drying oil- and cream-hase lotions 
give most protection. Fast-drying 
alcohol-base lotions eive light protection. 


Some lotions tint vou 












to look tanned — but only the tan 





that’s yours truly resists burning. 


If, alas, you have burned 
and first aid's all that’s necessary, dab on 


{1% vid 





a soothing sunburn cream 


wearing scratchy fabrics, but cover up 


Cool colors — 



















to avoid adding agony 
blues, greens, pastel checks - 

will play down your lobster hue. 

And when you're healed, begin again, 


but, remember, mere minutes the first day. 


two) when dunking; cover your hair much of the suntime with a 
zany beach hat or madcap scarf. If it’s got beyond you, have an 
all-out cream-and-steam treatment: wet your hair, rub in a cream 
preparation and bundle your head in towel upon towel — wrung 
out of hot water. Follow with a cream shampoo, a casual setting 
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(No wonder semnenind is worth more!) 
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Looks delightful, tastes delicious... try 
this buffet supper surprise from AYLMER! 


Here’s a recipe that’s gay with colour, bright with AYLMER CREAM CORN IN THE COB 


flavour—and just minutes in the making. The secret: abies 
Aylmer Cream Style Corn... the sweetest and tenderest presaeeion 


Garnisl 


of corn, with a creaminess all its own. Try it soon! lettuce st 


CANADIAN CANNERS LIMITED 
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ENGLISH TRANSLUCENT CHINA—-MODERATELY PRICED 


Enjov the qualitv and elegance of Roval Doulton English Trans- ~tttga, REFLECTION: lacy leaf tracings against a delicate blue ground: 
biaeacacl China sa ailiaie iaiieiataaiaia Mie ee aay ee ee | om a. arsmegre edge. $10.95*. ROSE ELEGANS: Soft blue rim with gold 
t t Sf. t : : #. ye edge: charming rose cluster in center $10.95*. GREENBRIER: side 
master craftsmen of Roval Doulton, ETC (English Translucent sprig of flowered bough on pure white ground. $6.50*. PILLAR 
China) combines a pure white translucent beauty with remarkable ROSE: side spray of petal-pink roses on a pure white ground. $6.50 
: . Approximate price for 5-piece place setting 
durability. Roval Doulton brings lifetime be auty to vour table “Choosing Your Tableware” — An informative guide to the selection o 
— lasting pride to you. Choose from eleven lovely open stock Roval Doulton Bone China and English Translucent China. Illustrated it 
les ; : : : ‘ full colour. Available for 25 cents from Doulton & Co. (Canada) Limited 
patterns to complemert a period or contemporary setting. Dept. A. Lawrence Avenue East and Carnforth Road. Toronto 16. 
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A visiting Indian newspaperwoman asks 
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Journalist Amita Malik toured Canada, observing the progress Canadian 


women have made. She is not unpressed. Compared to 


It seems only the other day that the women 
members of the Delhi press were received 
by Mrs. John Diefenbaker in the Assam 
Room of Rashtrapati Bhavan, our presi- 
dent’s residence. As we faced this modest, 
quietly dressed, almost shy woman who was 
accompanying her husband, the Prime Min- 
ister of Canada, on her first trip to the East, 
the routine political questions that we nor- 
mally toss at visiting women leaders seemed 
a little out of place. It was perhaps her very 
obvious effort not to obtrude in any way that 
made me ask Mrs. Diefenbaker, “What is 
the status of women in Canada?” 

She smiled. “It’s still a man’s world in 
Canada,” she replied without hesitation. 

I reminded Mrs. Diefenbaker of that reply 
when she recently very graciously asked me 
to tea in Ottawa. She smiled again, but I had 
a nagging feeling at the back of my mind 
that perhaps I had embarrassed her when my 


newspaper had picked out that solitary sen- 
tence and headlined my story: IT’S STILL A 
MAN’S WORLD IN CANADA SAYS MRS. DIEFEN- 
BAKER. It sounded too much like a policy 
statement. 

The Prime Minister’s wife opened the 
door of her Ottawa home herself when I 
arrived for tea (this simple gesture of humil- 
ity was not lost on a woman from India; we 
attach great importance to such acts), but as 
she spoke over tea I realized that this highly 
intelligent woman, who had filled a by no 
means unimportant position in the educa- 
tional life of her countryenot so long ago, 
was now content to be just a wife. Indeed, 
she was anxious to take a back seat. In a 
way I was reminded of Mahatma Gandhi’s 
wife and the wife of our present president. 
Dr. Rajendra Prasad. These good ladies 
were also content to be old-fashioned wives, 
who gave their Continued on page 50 
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the hustling women of “backward” India, she charges, we’re dragging our feet 
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What chance had Sandra, when her mother was gay, beautiful, the centre of all attention? 
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It was late afternoon when Sandra and Lance arrived at 


her mother’s house at Viking Bay. Summer courses in 


Toronto were over, and he had insisted on driving her 


home. As they got out of the car, she caught a glimpse 


of blue water below the spreading branches of the maples; 


and the air on her face was fresh with the faint smell of 


lake and pine. Lance threw back 
his head, took a deep breath, 


then his eyes met hers. Under 


their look her misgivings about this imminent meeting 


between him and her mother melted away. A car was 


sy DOROTHY SANBURN PHILLIPS § already parked 


in the driveway, but it was not her mother’s car. A man 


rose from the front steps and came strolling toward them, 


tall, lanky, grey-haired. “It’s Philip Devon,” Continued on pave $7 
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Sandra watched them race 
toward the water—her mother 


fal 
She: 


so tanned and svelte, Lance so @ 
happy and unsuspecting. 
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Diefenbaker 


a ve seri 


Chatelaine takes you on an 
intimate tour of the 
Prime Minister’s mansion 
for an exclusive 
behind-the-scenes chat with 
the woman who has become 
“one of the biggest assets 


the Tories have ever had” 





By CHRISTINA McCALL NEWMAN 


PHOTOGRAPHED BY KRYN TACONIS 
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In the elegant grey-and-white drawing room of her Ottawa home, Mrs. Diefenbaker takes half an hour out of her busy schedule to work on a petit-point chair cover 


IT’S SOMEHOW INDICATIVE of the respectful reticence with which 
Canadians treat their political leaders that to most citizens of this 
country, who could quite easily identify the White House or Number 
10 Downing Street, 24 Sussex Drive means absolutely nothing. 
Yet since 1950, when it was bought by the government at a cost 
of $140,000 for use as the official residence of Canada’s prime 


ministers, the big grey stone dwelling at that address in Ottawa 


has been the most important house in Canada. 

The public utterances and actions of a Canadian prime minister 
may be scrutinized, analyzed, praised or blamed but his private life 
is simply that and his home is a personal haven rather than a 


tourist showcase. In fact. when Olive Diefenbaker moved into 24 


1961 


Sussex in July 1957, she’d never even seen the inside of the house 


even though she'd lived in Ottawa for more than three years as the 
wife of a leading political figure 
In the four years since John Diefenbaker took office. he and 


his wife have done much to make the Prime Minister's residencc 


better 


house, Olive Diefenbaker played hostess to more people than het 


known to Canadians. (During her first few months in the 


predecessor, Mme. Louis St. Laurent. who disliked public life. had 
But the 
“geared to making it a 


entertained in the six vears she lived there. ) house is still 


as Mrs. Diefenbaker describes it. 
the Prime Minister,” and everything that goes on there 


refuge for 
“is planned 
around his activities and needs.” 
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In a day crammed with 





a thousand details 

Mrs. Diefenbaker remains 
serenely cheerful so 

that her home 

will be above all 

a haven for her husband 


All day long Mrs. Diefenbaker interrupts whatever she’s doing to answer phone 


calls cleared first through the PM’s office. Here, in her sitting room, the phone is 


green to blend with the muted chintz of the chairs and the plants on the mantel. 





First thing after breakfast, she begins chore Around ten o'clock the steward, who functions as the house manager, comes up Later. in Mrs. Diefenbaker’s bed- 
of answering by hand up to fifty letters per to her room to check on menus, make arrangements for special guests and parties room, seamstress Shortens hem on 
day at the desk in her upstairs sitting room and discuss any difficulties involved in running the house or supervising the staff dress to be worn at afternoon tea. 
Before tunch, Mrs. Diefenbaker drops into the kitchen for chat with {¢ four o'clock Mrs. Diefenbaker entertains at a tea table set up in downstairs drawing room 
the cook who's making soup to be served to the Prime Minister in when her guests from Ottawa's diplomatic corps are Mrs. Livingston Merchant (centre), the 
his office downtown. Pink kitchen is large but not ultramodern wife of U.S. ambassador, and Mrs. Willis Armstrong, the wife of an American embassy aide. 


























Phere’s no plaque on the wall to proclaim its importance, no 
guard at the gatehouse to question visitors, no guided tours to 
accommodate the curious. When I went up the short driveway to 


see Mrs. Diefenbaker one morning a few weeks ago, the only extra- 


ordinary aspect of my arrival was a young RCMP constable who 
materialized out of the bushes, rang the doorbell for me once he'd 
heard I had an appointment, then strolled away without making any 
further fuss. . 

Phe girl who answered the door was young, with a shy sweet 
face and a fresh white uniform. She helped me hang my coat in 
pink-papered mirrored powder room just off the main hall and led 
the way up the curved staircase to Mrs. Diefenbaker’s sitting room 
on the second floor 

The room was bright with the pale-lemon sunshine of early 
spring and Mrs. Diefenbaker was sitting in one corner of a long 
sofa, talking on the telephone. She smiled, indicated a chair and 
went on with her phone discussion. Within a couple of minutes she 
rang off, apologized, phoned to ask tor coffee to be brought from 
the kitchen and began to talk with the warm informal grace fot 
which she’s quite justifiably famous. “I've never known Mrs. D 


to say anything mean or small,” an MP's wife had told me earlier. 


Dressed in emerald-green for a formal dinner, Mrs. Diefenbaker glides down 





“and furthermore, I've never known anybody v 


1 
i 


10 didn't like her on 


sight.” She was dressed that morning in a simple, navy wool frock 


with white piqué at the throat and a lacy handkerchief in the pocket 
and she was altogether slimmer of figure and prettier of face than her 
photographs would indicate. 

We talked first of the room we were sitting in. Probably the 
least formal of all the rooms in the house, it has bay windows ove! 
looking the Ottawa River, big soft chairs which Mrs. Diefenbaker 
had recovered in a muted-blue chintz, a jungle of green plants on 
the fireplace mantel and a flat writing table that serves as her desk 
There was about it the vaguely disorderly look of a room that some- 
one enjoys living in. Magazines, family photographs, books and 
newspaper clippings crowded the tables and on the floor under thc 
desk was a pile of letters that had already been answered and wou 
later be stashed away in a nearby cupboard 

Mrs. Diefenbaker explained that she herself thinks of it primarily 
as a workroom. She’s there every morning for several hours, writing 
answers in longhand to letters that would normally be dealt with 
in an establishment of this size by a social secretary with a type 
writer. (Mrs. Diefenbaker has no secretary of her own, though one 


of the girls in the Prime Minister's office, Continued on page 8S 


swirling staircase to main hall where white lilacs are banked against erev walls 
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BY PHYLLIS LEE PETERSON 


HENRY CARTWRIGHT FOUGHT the horror of 
dream that encompassed him. Trans- 
} by a white cone of light like a still- 
‘ruggling beetle impaled on a pin, he 
rned to the pale circle of faces around 
him—featureless yet implying terrible 
threat. The dream shuddered to a ghastly 
climax where he shouted, wept, beat his 
fists as he told the truth, the whole truth 
and nothing but the truth . . . 
And the faces registered chill disbelief. 
A low ripple of laughter awakened him 
—or no, he must have dreamed that too. 
It was the melodic mirth of a beautiful 
woman sure of herself and her charms. 
Such a sound had never come from his 
wife of six months, blinking myopically in 
the doorway and bearing his breakfast on 
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With patience and good 
planning, murder could be 
So delightfully simple — 
and profitable. Henry 
turned the thought lovingly _, 
in his mind. 
And Ethel didn’t suspect 


a thing...all she seemed 
curious about was a 
half-forgotten quotation... 


a tray. With her washed-out brown hair, 
her faded eyes finding painful focus be- 
hind gold-rimmed spectacles, she 
reminded Henry of laundry left too long on 
the line. Like Ethel herself, bleached into 
unalterable spinsterhood by a domineer- 
ing father and thirty years in this drab 
Ontario town. 

On this bright Sunday morning she was 
wearing her silver locket and the shape- 
less blue dress she referred to as her 
‘‘sood-wearing foulard.” Ethel’s best 
turnout—which meant she was going to 
morning service. She would attend another 
in the evening. The good Lord might 
have rested on the seventh day—but 
never in Perkins Crossing. 

Henry stifled his distaste and flashed 
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one of his brilliant smiles at her. 

“You look enchanting, my sweet. Ut- 
terly enchanting.” He sat up on the pil- 
lows and made his dark gaze soulful. 
‘And breakfast in bed . . . | really don’t 
deserve it.” 

In this he was unwittingly honest. 
Henry didn’t deserve anything from the 
willing slave he'd met and won in a whirl- 
wind courtship on the Florida beach where 
she was recuperating from her father’s 
death. Under different names he had al- 
ready disposed of two wives in the States, 
one by drowning and the other by hit-and- 
run. Both fatalities had been ruled acci- 
dental—so would Ethel’s when it occurred 
—and in both cases Henry inherited. The 
amounts were picayune compared to what 






4. 
\* 


the late Mr. Prentice had left Ethel. Henry 
was, you might say, working his way 
through matrimony. 

Dwelling on her financial assets put him 
in high good humor as he allowed her to 
set the tray on his knees and chip the top 
off his boiled egg. 

“| do hope it’s right. | timed it exactly.” 
She tenderly offered him popovers and 
commented offhandedly, “You were mak- 
ing noises in your sleep. Did you have a 
nightmare, darling?” 

Summer sunlight caught her gold rims 
and for a moment—a single fleeting 
second—he could have sworn a cold gleam 
lay behind them. Then he knew he'd 
imagined it as he'd imagined the rippling 
laughter of a 


Continued on page 70 
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Who says 
anyone can 


lose weight? 


“Just about anyone who doesn’t have to, 


that’s who. I nibble on lettuce 


while the thin ones dine on cream 


and potatoes—and | gain weight. 


BY ETHEL GILLINGHAM 


PHOTOS BY JACK 


In this day of conformity, the woman who does not cast a slim shadow 
belongs to a minority group sadly in need of defense. 

We are continually harassed with criticism and condemnation fot 
our weakness. We are not only burdened with the weight of out obesity, 
but also our iniquity. Are we the last remnant of sin? Criminals. delin 
quents, alcoholics and skid-row tramps are acknowledged to be sut- 


fering from an illness, rather than wickedness 


They are listened to 
with sympathy and reasonable understanding. But to us the experts 
will turn a deaf derisive ear. If that best dress takes to straining its 
seams, and that favorite skirt won't fasten, it is because of a marsh- 


mallow spine and weak gluttonous habits. 


LONG 


99 


It’s not fair! 





Through some twist in values. is today’s criterion of virtue a twenty- 
five-inch waistline? 

Somewhere along the way scientists have become so intrigued with 
spaceships they have completely forgotten to do any more research on 
the subject of obesity. We are constantly chided with the same resolute 
uncompromising statements that have been appearing in all the articles, 
doctor’s-office lectures and paperback best sellers for the last fifteen 
years—the same number of years I have been battling this problem 

We are continually prodded with well-meaning advice on how to 
get thin and stay thin. We know the rules by heart, but our replies are 
regarded as whimsical alibis and excuses. 
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We put the author's argument to a test: sent her off on 


Second week: 
When 


First week: 151 pounds 
“The 


weight 


151 pounds 


doctor checks my the diet’s over, will this oversize skirt 


experiment begins. 


I start on 1,200-calorie diet. 





Fifth week: 151 pounds Sixth week: 151 pounds 


At doctor’s suggestion, I wear I stock up on greens—filling but not fatten 


mask while cooking to stop ing. No weight change at 1,200 calories, so 


nibbling. Still on 1,200 calories let's see what happens when I go higher 


For the sake of my many anguished supporters, let us examine our 


three most widely used “excuses”: 


1. “I eat practically nothing.” 

We are told, emphatically, that this is not true. 

Now, not only our figures are at stake, but our honesty! Nothing 
creates righteous wrath as much as being accused of prevarication. 

After much thought and study on this subject, I find that our critics 
are right. We eat too much. But the galling thing is, too much for 
me is not nearly enough for my friend who is five feet six and weighs 


a mere one hundred and fifteen pounds. 
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have to be taken in? I find 1,200 calories give me an 


adequate diet, but enjoyable extras and sweets are out. 


a doctor's diet 


Third week: 151 pounds. Fourth week: 151 pounds 
My 


compare 


fit, or and I Well, they're nourishing — that 


all 


fun of eating is just a memory 


neighbor 


On 


underweight 


measurements 2,000 is about you can say. The 


calories a day she does not gain! 





eS 


Seventh week: 152 Eighth week: 153 Ninth week: 156 

I nibble, and am caught by son Bryan, daughter Susan Final weigh-in, end 

who wags a piggy bank: I’m fined five cents. In nine of experiment. Bach 

weeks I forfeited $1.76. At 1.400 calories Im gaining to a crash diet 
She eats three hearty meals. and more a day. She eats buttered 

toast with jam for breakfast every morning of her life; she has 

midmorning coffee, and afternoon tea with the neighbors (cream, 


sugar and cookies, of course) three or four days a week, plus bed 


time snacks. Her mashed potatoes at dinner have gravy on them 
She even has the nerve to eat dessert 
Nobody thinks she overeats. I'm almost not friendly with hes 


any more 


Yet for myself — and many others above-mentioned 


all 
il] 


the 


foods and trimmings are strictly taboo, at times. If a small 


that nasty 


part 


of them were added to my diet Continued on page 69 
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Its ambitious aim is 
world peace. Born out of 
one Canadian mother's 
fears of the hydrogen 
bomb a year ago, its 
membership is booming. 
But what has it accom- 
plished and where is it 


going? BY CAROL CHAPMAN 


ONE hot Thursday night last summer, two hundred 
women met in Toronto and formed Voice of 


Women, a movement in a hurry to dam the drift toward 
nuclear war. In six months more than two thousand Cana- 
dian women jumped in and local organizations evolved in 


fifteen cities from coast to coast 


Starting with Canadian women, Voice of Women pro- 


poses to get women all over the world together, to create 





THE 
VOICEOF 
WOMEN? 


a climate for disarmament without fear. Their plan is this: 
®@ To stiffen resistance to the idea of war by channel- 
ing letters between ordinary women in every country. 
® To organize a conference in Toronto, possibly in 
November, to be attended by leading women of the world, 
such as Mrs. Pandit of India and Mrs. Roosevelt of the 
United States. (Metro Toronto has voted VOW a thousand 


dollars toward expenses. ) Continued on page 116 
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“SWIM” YOURSELF SLIM 


Try our swim-champ exercises to trim you for a flattering 
new shape on the sand — or on the street 


BY EVELEEN DOLLERY 


Chatelaine Beauty Editor 


POISE FOR ACTION. All stand-up 
exercises begin with the stomach 

lift. Stand tall, feet slightly apart, 

thigh muscles taut, trunk and abdomen 
pulled in and up, shoulder tips down. 
Objective “tighter abdominal mus¢les. * 


The drill: do all exercises four times. 


4 1. DIVING STANCE. Stand as above. 
Rise on.toes; tighten inner thighs. 
Bo? Pullup Knegcaps and walk stiff-legged 
"teh step forward, backward and then 
. ® sideways This kéeps legs supple. 


. THE SWAN. Lie%gr floor, face down. 
Raise head, shoulders and bosom. 
pAj.the same time, slowly raise both legs 
| ah “and stretch extended arms back. Keep 
ee WB knee rigid, The whole figure benefits. 


Se THE JACKKNIFE. Stand erect; “haat “: 
overhead. Bendé-from hips, touching, 
fingers (if you cant) to the floor. Return 


to erect position. This*one trims = S 


“=, the waist and takes kinks out of the legs. * 
* . 
e athy 


ww. 


- BREAST STROKE. Stand erect. Arms 
at chest level; palms touching. Turn 
palms out, push arms to sides, then back. 
~ Swing arms up; forward. Lift chin as 
afms arc. Tones upper bagk muscles. 
ote a ~ ~~ . 
.. BACKSTROKE. Stand erect. Raise + ™ 
arms as you pours for swimming omjour . 
back—slowly Uy Up, overhead and ‘back: * 
Follow each stroke with your head. Head 
rotation makes fora firmer chin line. END 


CALISTHENIC PHOTOGRAPHS BY BEVERLEY ROCKETI 


Vext exercise: flip this page to four pages of new fashions that show off your new figure. 
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Newest way to take the sun and surf is ina low-back, 
unskirted swimsuit a maillot. Most 
flattering versions are those you see here. 

We photographed them on a dramatic Bermuda 
beach where underwater swimmers are frequently 
attracted by modern mermaids sunning 


themselves on the rocks. Next page: 


more Canadian fashions in Bermuda settings 





fhove: Helanca nylon knit suit, featherweight so it’s light as sea foam 
feels like next-to-nothing next to you. There’s sure allure in 


the deep oval back. Rose Marie Reid, sizes 10-16, about $29.95 


Opposite page: another featherweight suit. This one, in spandex, is 

as high at the front as it is low at the hac heautiful 

either view. By Cole of California, sizes 10-16, about $27.50 
Above right a one-piece swimstit with a two-ptece look The 3 

back dips to a new low for extra spinal inches of sun tan 


It's Lastex, by Jantzen, comes in sizes 10-16, about $19.95 


Rieht: pink and orange cotton suit polka-dotted in whit 
wonderful with a tan. Straps attach securely to the matletex back 


’ j ] } j Os 
for swimming. By Cole of California, sizes 10-16, about $14.9 


BY VIVIAN WILCOX 


Chatelaine Fashion Editor 


PHOTOGRAPHED BY PAUI ROCK ETT 
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Canadian summer fashions vive 
the Paris flare a big whirl. Fabries 
are light, bias-cut. Waists are 
lowered, eased. Skirts, short and 
air-borne, spin out in flounces 

and flares. Here five young favorites, 
photographed in Bermuda, reflect the 
colors of the Bermuda landscape 

the blue of the sky, the brightness 


of the sun shining down on dazzling 


a white roofs and pastel houses 3 . : 
: Sensei areas 2 | 
: - ai < LLL - —_———— 













New York to Bermuda by Pan American jet—flving time: under two hours. The holi- 


a day dress: linen and Tervle ne, princess cut. with built-in crinoline 
. 5 
to control its gentle flare By Junior Sophisticate g. in sizes 5-14. about $45 
The pastel charm of Bermuda buildings is echoed in the Dacron-and-cotton dress 
! j 2a hy t IQ O45 
below. Fashion news is its hip-line flounce. Juniorite, sizes ahout $19.95 
Shoes and jewelry with all the dresses, from Simpson's. Hair styles Joseph Bobyi 
a 


- + 
At the famous Elbow Beach Surf Club, above, a poolside sun worship- 


f 


wees os 


per relaxes in Dacron-and-Avron separates Lou Larry, sizes 8-18. 


595° A Lneo.lonoth cs hoi 795 
Bias top about $5.95; flaring knee-lengin culottes, about $12.95. 




















tra } wr-hik } / ”l if treet in 
Below: our re dhead attracts a motor-bike brigade on Front Street i 





fy } ) / th 
Bermuda's capital. Her dress is rayon linen, sleeveless, with 


long torso, pleats. By Lou Larry, sizes 8-16, about $14.95 END 
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bathing suits and dres 
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Even if you buy fruit at the season’s top price, you'll be 


about five cents in pocket for each six-ounce Jar you put away 
To make it as easy as possible for you. and to give you 


unlimited. Chatelaine Institute has worked out three 


variety 
streamlined methods of making jams and jellies 

No-Cook Method relieves you of all cooking, bottle-boiling 
and sealing. You simply crush fruit, add sugar and pectin, pack 
in any handy containers and stack in your deep freeze, frozen- 


food section of your refrigerator or on the refrigerator shelves 


Quick-Cook Method calls for the merest minutes of bubbling 
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a certain temperature (on 





before the fruit is ready for pouring into sterilized jars, to be 
paratfin-sealed, capped and stored in any cool spot in the housc 

Foolproof Method relics on bringing jams and jellies up to 
a candy or deep-fry thermometer) 
during cooking, to result in perfect jell consistency every time 

Pick your favorite fruit or berries, then pick the recipe that 
suits your taste, and you'll discover, as we did, that with ou 


' 


new techniques, jams and jellies have become easier than pic 


FRUET-KEEPING RECIPES. TIPS CONTINUE ON PAGI 














THE SECTET=::»~= 


GIFT 
















WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE. At thirteen, Clem is a problem 
child and potential delinquent, according to her mother 
and her mother’s new husband Warren Hildebrand. 
When, just before they leave on their honeymoon, Clem 
throws a rock through a school window, they realize she 
cannot be sent to camp with her sister Berenice. Warren 
asks his crippled son Arne to take her in hand. Arne, who 
is also a rebel against life, sets out to break her hostility. 
When Clem discovers that he, too, is unhappy, she re- 
veals her own conflicts—her awareness that her mother 
doesn’t care for her, her distaste for her mother’s re- 
marriage, her love for Roamer, the horse she used to 
hire before her allowance was cut off. Arne gets her a 
job to pay for the riding, and the last barriers are down 
when he protects her from the ridicule of some boorish 
men at the riding club. In his father’s name, he buys 
Roamer for her. When her parents return Clem is a 
bright and happy girl. Her mother is unconvinced, and 
Arne fears her attitude could force Clem back into her 
shell. Determined to leave home himself to get a job in 
New York and apprehensive about Clem, he offers her, 
as a parting gift, the key to his attic room — to be 
her haven when life becomes too troublesome for her. 


From The Secret Gift: 


CC 


CONCLUSION. That night—that very special night 
when Reno asked her to marry him—it was crisp an 
dark and starry, exactly perfect for.the way Clem felt. 
Reno took his arm from around her and reached 
forward to look at the car clock. The small glow 

from the dial just outlined his face—clean young features, 
the loose locks of red hair. He was the best-looking 
boy in school. All the girls were privately jealous 
of her. Clem thought, if they only knew the secret 
thing about to happen, they'd be green! 

And their parents! Well Reno’s would just flip. 

Neither of them liked her—not that she cared. And 
Warren and Mother would really get jolted for once. . . 
“I’m kind of worried about you not going home on 
time,” he murmured. 

Clem shrugged. “I’m not. Don’t let it bother you.” She 


was not going to let Continued on page 95 


Arne felt guilty as [2 

. Be 

he studied Clem. He was | 
sorry he'd started this | 3 
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Tey at oye ae 


Research — scientific 
and agricultural— 
plays an important 
part in bringing 
products like plump, 
tender Maple Leaf 
Turkeys to your table, 





Quality Control guar- 
antees you uniform 
quality, freshness and 
flavour throughout 
the complete line of 
Canada Packers’ 


products. It safeguards 


the tangy flavour of 


Maple Leaf Cheddar 
Cheese—so that you 
enjoy it at its best. 





Many Special Skills 
are involved to 
achieve the famous 
‘““Tendersweet’’ 
Havour of Maple I eaf 
Hams. From selection, 
through curing and 
smoking, to packaging 
and delivery — every 
job is performed with 
utmost skill and care. 
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Appetite-Appeal is 


one of our chief con- 
cerns. To give Maple 


Leaf Wieners their 
mellow flavour, an 
exclusive formula 
blends carefully 
measured proportions 
of beef and pork with 
piquant spices. 


Consumer Surveys 
help us to keep pace 
with the needs of 
Canadian housewives. 
Domestic Pure Short- 
ening, for instance, 
blends perfectly at 
room or refrigerator 
temperature a 
shortening advance 
that spells convenience 


to the housewife. 


& Be eee, 
DOMESTIC 






Scientific Packaging, 
besides putting our 
best face forward, 
helps to keep Canada 
Packers’ products fresh 
and flavourful. You 


see modern pac kaging 


at its best in products 
like Maple Leaf Sliced 
Cooked Meats, Maple 
Leaf Bacon and 
Maple Leaf Sausage. 











“WHY ARE CANADIAN 
WOMEN BACKWARD?” 


Continued m page z¥ 

, sremanth 
sbands both the sp strenat 
na the physic c e Mecess Y Tor 
Amn Oiles ne . oO cL 


nation. Wise women in their genera- 
tion, I am sure. They had shed their 
personal ambitions completely be- 
cause they believed it was right 

But it was a different matter when. 
almost two years after I met Mrs 


Diefenbaker in Delhi. I arrived in 


Canada and. in Halifax. took part in 


a radio discussion with two Cana 


dian women of some distincion W ho 


participate actively in public life. It 


was one of those rather provocative 


{ Ts 
questions in which radio producer 
delight Can a woman be prime 
minister of Canada? As a guest. | 


was permitted to lead off the discus 














DISTANCE keeps you close to those you love 


Enjoy precious moments, when hundreds of miles melt 
into nothing and you can almost hug her she feels so close. 
Use Long Distance often when you're away from home. It's 


YOUR 
TELEPHONE }) 
COMPANY <5. 











fast, easy, inexpensive... only $1.7 


for an 800-mile call, for 


instance, for 3 minutes, night rate. Call by number — it's 


twice as fast. 
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sion. I felt very optimistic. Had we 
not in Asia, in neighboring Ceylon 
the first woman prime minister in 
modern history? 

But. to my dismay. the two Car 
dian women declared that no woman 
would ever become prime minister tn 
Canada. Why? Because no Canadian 

yan would ever vote to put a 
woman into that office. 

\t first IT thought they were jes 
ing. But as I pursued the discussion 
1 realized that they were in deadly 
earnest. Here were two Canadian 
women saying to me, an Indian from 
a country so often referred to in the 
Western press not only as under 
developed, but also unenlightened, thai 
they had no hopes whatever of having 
a Woman as prime minister. Nor even 
the ambition. however academic. The 
temptation, | am ashamed to say, 
was too great. I ended by saying. 
rather wickedly. “Well, if you ever 
need any tips on the subject, come 
to us underdeveloped countries. We'll 


teach vou how to do it.” 


As I travel slowly across Canada 


my initial theory about Canadian 


women seems to be confirmed at 
every step—that. although women in 
India got their rights later than Cana 
dian women. we have done far more 
with them than our Canadian sisters 

Ihe first conference I attended in 
Canada was that of the Canadian 
Women’s Press Club, the organiza 
tion that so kindly brought me on 
fellowship to Canada. in collabora 
tion with the Canadian National Com 
nission for UNESCO. As I sat there 
I suddenly realized with a start that 
in India we do not have a womens 
press club at all—The Press Club of 
India has both men and women men 
bers. When I was elected to the man 
aging committee, it was not as a wom- 
an. but as a journalist 

The compliment I treasure most in 
my professional life was the one paia 
to me by a normally restrained Indian 
editor: “Amita, you are not a woman 


journalist, you are one of us.” But 
when I appeared on the CBC te 
Vision program Open House, I win 
as Max Ferguson introduced me 3s 


a “lady journalist.” “Good heaven 


1 thought as I proceeded to prot 


to co-host Gwen Grant about use 
the term, “how can Canadians be 50 


< ays 
Passe. 


When I took part in another ! \ 
show, Fighting Words, the two C 
dian women on the panel did rot 


fight at all. They complained, ra‘ 


plaintively, that in Canada they were 





ar 


it) 
ar 
pe 


m 
in 
ec 


Ol 


ul 











Chate:aine * June 196] 


not treated as intelligent women, even 
in drawing rooms. All the men. they 
said, went to one part of the room 
and left the women alone to discuss 
babies and fashions. I can assure you 
that at a correspondingly sophisti 
cated gathering in any Indian city 
men have the grace to make conver 
sation, even to unintelligent women 
Women, on their part, move up to 
men who seem to be discussing 
something interesting and break up 
all-male huddles. Men are usually de- 
lighted to have a charming woman 
butt in, and not too surprised when 
she takes part in a discussion of cars 


or politics with confidence and wit 


From veils to votes 

But let us leave social attitudes 
and get down to brass tacks. In India 
the constitution guarantees full equal- 
ity in the matter of sex—and this 
applies to everything, including equal 
pay for equal work. The question of 
equal pay simply does not arise: we 
have it. In Canada you are still argu 
ing about it. In India, when all pro 
fessions are declared open to women, 
we go ahead and grab them. We 
have a woman commercial pilot. She 
has flown the night airmail and 
through the tricky Bannihal Pass into 
Kashmir. She is now proud copilot 
of the private Dakota belonging to 
our biggest industrialist. We have a 
woman mechanical engineer who 
teaches men at the Delhi Polytechnic 
We have had a woman principal of 
a men’s college. We have a hydraulic 
engineer and a fisheries expert. The 
director of All-India Radio’s External 
Service (which corresponds to CBC's 
International Service) is a woman 
Last year the president of the Ship 
owners’ Association of India was a 
woman. I am deliberately quoting the 
more dramatic examples because here 
in Canada there must be women with 
equally dramatic positions, but no 
one boasts about them to me. The 
Canadian habit of self-effacement at 
times dismays me 

If you have the impression that 
only city women and highly educated 
women in India have taken advan 
tage of their rights, let me mention 
the fact that at both our general elec 
tions, old-fashioned women. who shy- 
ly pulled their veils over their faces 
at the sight of strange men, not only 
voted enthusiastically but with shrewd 
rustic common sense. And in a small 
village in south India we had some- 
thing that must be unique not only 
in the East, but in the West, too: 


women captured every seat on the 


village council when they felt men 
were not doing enough. They literal- 
ly cleaned up that erstwhile problem 
village. What is more, they were en- 
thusiastically voted back into office 
by men as well as women, for a 
second term. And this. remember, is 
one of those “backward” villages of 
“underdeveloped” India so beloved 
of patronizing political commentators 
from the West 

Indeed, we now have such fabulous 
legal rights in India, and men accept 
them so naturally and are so proud of 
us, that life has become rather dull 
for feminists. At times it seems as 
if we have nothing left to fight for. 
We asked for equality and we got it. 
According to our new divorce laws, 
if the judge so decides, a woman has 
to pay alimony to her husband. And 
that. you will concede. is equality 
with a vengeance! 

Then. conceding that our popula- 
tion is four hundred million to your 
eighteen million, there is some moral 
somewhere in our comparative statis- 
tics for parliament. India has forty 
women MPs. You have four. One of 
the highlights of my visit to Toronto 
was a day in Ontario’s Legislature. I 
enjoyed the tribute to Robert Burns 
by a Conservative member with a 
broad Scottish accent. I enjoyed the 
Irish thrusts at the Treasury by a 
brilliant Liberal. But, alas, there was 
one thing I did not enjoy: the sight 
of a completely womanless House. I 
was photographed outside the House 
not with women MPs. but with the 
wives of cabinet ministers—charming 
and gracious women, but nevertheless 
wives and not members. I cannot 
think of a single legislature in an 
Indian state. let alone parliament, 
where you would find no women 
members 

Let me make one thing clear. In 
dian women who take up careers are 
proud to be women first. We have 
won all our rights and do not have 
to be on the defensive. We do not 
have to prove we are equal to men 
We are equal. Legally. But we have 
no wish to compete with men in 
the domestic sphere. Saris are much 
more beautiful than trousers, anyway! 
We always treat our husbands as the 
heads of our families at home. We 
have our own feminine wiles to get 
our own way. but we do not rub in 
the fact that, if we have careers, we 
can buy our own saris. We lead our 
husbands around gently to the sari 
counter, after having cunningly at 
ranged in advance with the shopgirl 


to put forward the three saris we 
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on your first can of 
New Franco-American 
Mushroom Gravy 





Wait till you see all the choice 
sliced mushrooms in this brown 
gravy! Wait till you taste what 
it does for the flavour of your 
favourite meats! Just heat and 
pour this new gravy over ham- 
burgers, 


Lots of sliced mushrooms in every serving! 
Rich, brown, and ready to serve! 


potatoes. Use the money-saving 
coupon below to try this newest 
Franco-American Gravy—or 
try the new Franco-American 
Chicken Gravy, good and 
creamy with tender bits of 


2at loaf, steak or chicken all through it. 


" miiepaignateaiaas i tcp THIS COUPON Os aera 


r---------- 


10¢ OFF on new Franco-American 


Mushroom or Chicken Gravy 


TO THE GROCER: When the terms of this offer have been ful —_—= -> 
filled by theconsumer and by you, this Coupon will be redeemed ~ A 

for 10¢ plus 2¢ handling by your Campbell Salesman or when 
mailed to Campbell Soup Company Ltd , New Toronto, Ont 
Any other application constitutes fraud. Subject to Provincial 
and local regulations. Void if taxed, restricted or forbidden by 
law. This offer expires on August 31, 1961. 
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weight watchers 


| 


tal 


D-ZERTA 
PUDDING! 


Delicious...sugar-free... 
only 54 calories a serving 


D-Zerta Pudding—grand new dessert for 


calorie co 


calories—just like its Jell-O good companion 
D-Zerta Gelatin. And it’s absolutely sugar 
free. It’s sweetened with saccharin and 
cyclamate sodium. 

When made with skim milk, D-Zerta 
Pudding contains only 54 calories a serving. 
Even a serving of lemon sherbet 
gives vou 241! 

If vou don’t see D-Zerta Pudding in the 
dietetic section of your food store, just ask. 








SUGAR -FREE 


iBYADHvLN 


PUDDING 
VANILLA « CARAMEL 


A Product of General Foods, Limited e« The makers of JELL-O Desserts 


—_ 4 tomupting {Lowers 


CHOCOLATE e BUTTERSCOTCH 


CFs Get D-ZERTA 
- PUDDING today 













Double the life 
of your carpets — 
Give them new soft 


luxury ! 


Now ALL your carpets, rugs and runners can feel amazingly soft 


and luxurious—and YOU save moi 
is an entirely new and different 
springy resilience of latex rubber 
extra protection of natural fibres. 


ney! Smith Cush-n-Tred 
kind of rug-cushion. Combines the 
with the 


\ Ask your rug dealer for Smith Cush-n-Tred. It prevents slipping 
a and sliding—gives a deeper more luxurious feel 
, to all carpets, rugs, while greatly increasing their life. 





s7 


Manufacturing Limited 
Weston Canada 


Tied 


The New and Different 
Kind of Rug Cushion 











have secretly picked out beforehand 

As a free lance I work on certain 
days much harder than my husband, 
who is a civil servant with more reg 
ular hours. But my colleagues have a 
joke that no matter how important 
my assignment, my eyes keep stray 
ing to my watch around about 5 p.m 
Why? Because I make it a point to 
nip in, by the back door if necessary 
five minutes before my husband re 
turns from the office, to be able to 
pour him a cup of tea, like wives 
all over the world. and ask soothing 
ly. “You poor thing. Did you have 
a hard day at the office?” Ir I quote 
my own example it is merely be 
cause I am typical 

I know a very successful career 
woman who earns more than her hus 
band. When she drives up in their 
car (jointly bought) to meet him out 
side his office door, she slips over 
tactfully to the other side so that her 
husband may take the wheel and 
his colleagues note the fact. She is 
between you and me, a much better 
driver and her husband loathes driv- 
ing, but it is her tactful way of 
keeping up her husband's pride. His 
colleagues say approvingly. “Well 
his wife certainly does not wear the 
trousers.” 

This old-fashioned pretense is kept 
up for a good reason. The astound 
ing phenomenon of traditional Indian 
women from middle-class homes com 
ing out in their thousands to work 
in government offices and private or 
ganizations is not due to anything 
mysterious, nor to a burning desire 
to compete with men. The reason is 
simple and fundamental it is eco 
nomic. With the breakup of joint fam 
ilies and the fantastic rise in the cost 
of living. small families are finding 
it increasingly difficult to make ends 
meet. Women work so that they can 
afford more milk and fruit for their 
children, better housing and school- 
ing. the occasional holiday in the 
hills, or warm winter clothes 

But I have yet to meet an Indian 
career Woman who has neglected her 
home and family because of her ca- 
reer. Let alone the average woman. 
it is perhaps not generally known 
that Vijaya Lakshmi Pandit. Nehru’s 
sister and Indian High Commissioner 
to Britain, is a superb cook and has 
always found time to b 


‘< a good 


mother and grandmother. And when. 





last’ year, I interviewed the three 
women deputy ministers of the cen- 
tral government (deputy ministers in 
India are proper ministers and mem 


bers of parliament. not civil servants 
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as in Canada) their reactions wer 
characteristic. Mrs. Violet Alva, of 
the Home Ministry, darned her eldest 
son's socks as I interviewed her. Mrs 
Tarakeshwari Sinha first tucked he 

baby son into bed and then combed 
and brushed her small daughter's hai: 
as she explained her complicated jo 
as deputy minister for finance. Mr 

Lakshmi Menon, of External Affairs 
demurred at talking about her domes 
tic life. She considered it private. 

But here in Canada I have found 
that when I go into raptures about 
shade of lipstick or cook a six-cours¢ 
Indian dinner, women journalists ask, 
‘But how can you be so feminine 
when you work so hard?” Well, | 
have never found it necessary to cease 
being feminine just because I claim 
no special privileges as a woman in 
my career. My career has nothing to 
do with my basic instincts as a wom 
an. I am proud to keep my _ two 
lives apart. I venture to suggest, with 
all respect, that Canadian career wom 
en are perhaps straining at too much. 
for the wrong things. They tend to 
be on the defensive when married 
about taking up careers at all. They 
are on the defensive vis-a-vis men 
and compete with them on the wrong 


basis 


“Are your women soft?” 


I know how hard you work. You 
tell me you have no servants. But, 
believe me, servants are a dying race 
in India, too. My mother had _ six 
servants. I have one. Many Indian 
career women look after their homes. 
too. and cook and wash the same 
as you, and without your wonderful 
gadgets and frozen foods. The ser 
vants we now get in India are those 
who are not bright enough to get 
better-paying jobs in factories and 
offices. The amount of supervising 
they need makes me look forward to 
the day when I can do without them 

Admittedly on brief observation. | 
find that many well-educated young 
Canadian women who are housewives 
and young mothers tend to become 


frustrated and sorry for themselves 


They are sometimes edgy and boi 
They provide a sharp contrast to ihe 
many Canadian women I have 
who are over sixty and much m 
enterprising. I greatly admire one \ 
owed woman who. retiring at s! 
is now venturing forth bravely on 4 
career as a free-lance journalist. !s 
your younger generation of women 
getting to be soft? 

In India we too have women \ 50 


play at social work. I believe you call 
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them “joiners.” But when an Indian 
woman has real talent and education 
he takes the initiative and acts in 
dependently. If a qualified doctor, 
he might find part-time voluntary 
vork at a clinic. Many have found a 
vonderful outlet in adult education 
on a voluntary basis: they are helping 
in their humble, but not insignificant 
vay. to solve India’s vast illiteracy 
problem 

Their counterpart, in Canada, how- 
ever, are more likely to join two or 
three women’s organizations, which 
subscribe to only general aims, and 
hold luncheons (there is invariably 
an effort on everybody's part to be 
smartly dressed). They meet, they 
discuss, they mean well. But do they 
make any startling difference to Ca- 
nadian life? How many have the 
courage to try for top executive jobs 
or shine alone, instead of sheltering 


in women’s clubs? Community ser- 
vice and fund-raising are very laud- 
able enterprises. There will always be 
average women to tackle them com- 
petently. But the ones with real 
brains, the outstanding ones, seem a 
little timid about venturing forth and 
filling legislatures and parliament or 
top posts in business where women 
can achieve and contribute so much. 

The most heartening women’s 
movement for me so far in Canada 
is the Voice of Women. Here are 
women tackling with initiative and 
courage a problem—disarmament 
that concerns all humanity They 
might well give a lead to the whole 
world. Men, it seems to me, have 
run the world long enough and have 
got it into a sorry mess. But here 
are Canadian women, free of cold- 
war clichés, working honestly and 
bravely to save mankind from total 
destruction. 

Canadian women, I have found, 
have character, goodness (an old- 
fashioned but noble word) and a ca- 
pacity for hard work. All that they 
need is to throw up some leaders 

In India I can name at least one 
hundred women who are nationally 
(some, internationally) known, who 
take a leading part in the country’s 
affairs. I would feel very heartened 
if you could name me fifty of equal 
importance in Canadian public life. 
Let us hope the day is not far off 
when women leaders will be as nor- 
mally accepted in Canada as in India 

Let me hope that some of you will 
visit India soon. Then you will agree 
that a world that is a man’s world out- 
wardly, can well be a woman’s world, 


too. And be much more fun. END 
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Fruit’s 
in 


Mmm 


NO-COOK METHOD. Jams and Jellies have the freshest taste of all because 
they're kept without any cooking whatsoever. Even if you store them at below- 
freezing temperature they will keep their summery texture, color and taste 


eight months — or even longer 


Frozen Raspberry Jam 


cups crushed raspberries 2 ths lemon juice 


{about 2 qts} Vy bottle pectin ('/2 cup) 


5 cups fine white sugar 


\ blender will crush the raspberries in no time flat, but if you haven't one use 
a fruit press or potato masher. Measure 3 cups of crushed raspberries into a 
bowl and stir in the sugar and lemon juice. Let stand 20 minutes stirring now 
and then until sugar melts. Add the pectin and stir 2 minutes. Pour into 6 o1 
8 jelly glasses or freezer cartons. Leave at room temperature 24 hours or over- 
night, then cover with waxed paper and a metal or cardboard lid. Store in a 
freezer or refrigerator. Keeps 6 months or more 


You can substitute | package powdered pectin and 34 cup water. Boil together 


for 1 minute, then stir into the fruit mixture and combine, stirring 2 minutes 


Frozen Red Currant Jelly 
3 cups red currant juice V4 cup lemon juice 
(2 qts currants) - 1 pkg powdered pectin 


5 cups fine white sugar 3, cup water 


Use the blender for a speedy crushing job, otherwise a fruit press or fine sieve 
works well. Strain and measure 3 cups of the juice into a bowl, then mix in the 
sugar and lemon juice. Let stand 20 minutes stirring occasionally. Boil the 
pectin and water together for | minute. then remove from the heat and stir in 
the fruit juice mixture. Stir 2 minutes and pour into 6 or 8 jelly glasses or jam 
jars or freezer cartons. Leave at room temperature 24 hours or overnight 
Cover with waxed paper and a metal or cardboard lid. Store in the freezer 


or normal cold section of refrigerator. Keeps 6 months or more 


BONUS BEVERAGE. Add 2 cups water to the currant pulp and bring to 
a boil. Simmer 5 minutes and strain. To the juice add sugar to sweeten. Bring 


again to a boil and pour into screw-top jars. Keep refrigerated and use in 


> 7 + oY iPad 7 ~ ’ ! 
combdinatioo with soda water or othe carbonated beverages for cool tall drinks 


Frozen Red Cherry Jam 
2\/. cups crushed pitted cherries 1 pkg powdered pectin 
4 cups fine white sugar 34 cup water 


2 ths lemon juice 





P 1 her Cc st che es n enae ne grinde ind measure c°2 Cups 
nto a how S n e suc t Pe oO ce. Le stand 20 nutes. s ring 
occasioné Bc pectit j € ycether fo unute and remove fro 
¢ S n the f ixture C es ng 2 minutes. I e into 6 to 
8 jelly glasses or freezer cartons. Let s oom tempera e 24 hours o 
vernight. then cover with waxed pape netal or cardboa Store in 
freezer or refrigerator. Keeps ¢ onths or more 
Busy homemakers ma) Ke to freeze nsweetened whole or crushed fruit and 
make fresh jam or jelly months later Blueberries gooseDer©rries., Saskatoon 
rerries. red and black currants and rhubarb freeze we ] Meas re the fruit into 
eeze znd mark the nt on the outside. To use, defrost 





eeoeoeeeeesreeeeeeeeeee 


Alex Dellow 


Frozen Blueberry Jam 
3 cups crushed blueberries 1 pkg powdered pectin 
V4 cup lemon juice 1 cup water 
5 cups sugar 


. 


Crush blueberries in a blender, mixer or fruit press. Measure 3 cups into a 
bowl and stir in the lemon juice and sugar. Leave 20 minutes, stirring occasion- 
ally. Boil the pectin and water together for one minute and stir into the fruit 
mixture. Continue stirring for 2 minutes, then ladle into 8-ounce jelly glasses 
or freezer cartons. Let stand 24 hours or overnight. Then cover with waxed 
paper and metal or cardboard lids. Store in the freezer or refrigerator. Will 
keep 6 months or more 








QUICK-COOK METHOD. Jams and Jellies keep most of their fresh-picked 
flavor because cooking time is kept to a minimum. Since these dont need 
refrigeration they will keep flawlessly as long as they're stored safely away 
from heat 


Black Currant Jam 


5 cups crushed black currants Vq bottle pectin 


7/2 cups sugar 


Wash and stem the currants. Crush in a blender, mixer or fruit press. Measure 
into a saucepan and stir in the sugar. Bring to a boil, stirring occasionally. Boil 
hard for one minute, then remove from heat and stir in the pectin. Continue 
Surring and skimming for 3 or 4 minutes. Ladle into 10 or 12 jam jars and 
cover at once with paraffin. When cold, store in a cool place 


Red Currant Jelly 
3 qts fully ripe red currants 
1 cup water 


Juice of 1 lemon 


Vy bottle pectin (1/2 cup) 
6 cups sugar 


Wash and stem the currants. Crush in a blender. fruit press or with a stainless 
potato masher. Add the water and cover. Simmer about & minutes. Pour into 
a jelly bag and squeeze out the juice with the back of a wooden spoon. For a 
clearer jelly let jelly bag drip overnight in 


a cool place. Measure 4 cups of 
make up the amount with water.) Stir 
in the sugar and lemon jui 


lice. Bring to a full rolling boil, stirring constant! 
Add the pectin and boil hard | minute 


juice into a saucepan. (If necessary 


Remove from heat and skim. Po 


glasses or jam jars. Seal with paraffin immediat 
When cold, store in a cool place 


into 8 or 10 sterilized jelly 


Note: If you have m 
ou have more than 4 cups juice save the remainder and add to 
cooling summer drinks 


Ripe Gooseberry Jam 
4 cups crushed dark 
ripe gooseberries 
6 cups sugar 


V4 cup lemon juice 
Yq bottle pectin (1/2 cup) 
Crush or mince the go 


ries and 


d Measure into a saucepan. Add the st 
', Stirring occasionally. Cook 5 to 7 mint 
and add the pectin. Stir and skim for 2 minutes 
am jars. Seal with paraffin and when cold st 


and lemon juice. Heat 


Then remove from hea 
ladle into & o1 10 st 


in a cool place 


Continued on page 
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A taste of Italy 


RAVIOLI | 


bite size meat pies! 


Ye 


Chef Boy-Ar-Dee Ravioli is made from an authentic Italian 
recipe. Tender macaroni pies bursting with beef. Simmered 


in meaty tomato sauce. Seasoned with the Chef’s touch. 


t 


Easy, quick, thrifty —delicious. Serve it for lunch, supper. 


For kids, grown-ups. Try Beef Ravioli in 2-serving or thrifty 


WOCA GO. COGS! 


5-serving size. About 15¢ a serving. 





; —— 
Serve Chef Boy-Ar-Dee SS 
Cheese Ravioli with a pee 


tossed salad for a hearty, Ravioli 


satisfying meatless meal. et 





Chef Boy-Ar-Dee Ravioli makes a 
wonderfully tempting side dish. 
You can serve it with your favorite 
meat or egg main dish. 





Here’s a really new idea for instant 
- hors d’oeuvres. You just heat a can 
of Chef Boy-Ar-Dee Ravioli in a 
chafing dish. 





ih 7, 
A meal in a minute with the Chef's touch in it VY’ y 


CHEF BOY-AR-DEE © 


*Registered Trade Mark 
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APPLEFORD SHELF PAPER. Snowy white. doesn { cur! 
handy tearing edge lets you cut just the nght length 





APPLEFORD FREEZER PAPER. Protects food im freezers 
and refrigerators... won't stick to meats... easy to write On, 


Division of 


56 











Precious flavours keep their ‘“‘just made” 
freshness when they are sealed in Appleford 
waxed paper. You see Appleford is the 
“only”’ waxed paper with WET STRENGTH .. . 
that special ingredient that resists moisture. 
Pure white, extra heavy Appleford paper is 
heavily waxed for longer lasting protection. 
So preserve your favourite flavours in meat, 
vegetables, fruits and sandwiches with 
Appleford wWeT STRENGTH waxed paper, Pick 
up a package on your next shopping trip. 
Look for the red WET STRENGTH bar on the 
familiar green and white box! 


Quality products of 


APPLEFORD PAPER PRODUCTS LTD. 
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fart Golden Plum Jam 
7 cups sugar 
Vy bottle pectin 


5 cups crushed yellow plums, 
(2 ripe sweet, '/2 sour) 


V4, cup water 


Cut the plums from the nes and crush in a blender or chop fine. Mea 
the crushed or chopped ft nto a saucepan and add the water. Cover 
simmer 5 minutes, stirring occasionally Add the sugar and bring to a full 
rolling boil. Boul ninute. stirring constantly. Remove from heat and add the 


pectin. Stir and skim for 2 or 3 minutes Cool slightly and ladle into 8 or 10 


sterilized jam jars or jelly glasses. Seal at once with paraffin. When cold, store 


in a cool place 





FOOLPROOF JELL METHOD recipes are our answer for those who want 
a duplicate of old-time favorite jams and jellies. But these are sure to be 
fall-fair prize quality every time, with jelling consistency assured through us 


of a cooking thermometer! 


Apricot Conserve 


1 pineapple, diced (3 cups) 9 cups sugar 

3 oranges 1 (6-0z) bottle maraschino 
14, cups water cherries 

6 cups chopped, unpeeled V2 Ib blanched almonds, cut 
apricots in half 


Dice the pineapple in small '4-inch pieces. Juice the oranges and grind the 
peel. Mix pineapple, orange juice, rind, water and cherry juice im a saucepan 
Cover and simmer until pineapple and rind are tender, about 15 minutes. Add 
the apricots and sugar. Bring to a boil, stirring occasionally. Insert a candy ot 
fat thermometer and cook and stir until 216F, about 20 minutes or use 
saucer test. Add cherries and almonds. Simmer 5 minutes. Skim and ladle into 
10 or 12 sterilized jelly glasses or jam jars. Cool slightly and seal with paraffin 
Note: Cook to the consistency you prefer by heating jam mixture to 219F or 
220F for a firm jam, and 216F to 217F for a soft jam. Make a note of the 
temperature for the consistency you like best and keep it for another year 

SAUCER TEST FOR JAM STAGEI Dab a littlh of the bubbly fruit-sugar 
mixture into a saucer and set in the freezer until cold. The mixture is read 


to bottle if it forms a firm mass when lifted and dropped from a spoon 


218-Degree Grape Jelly 


10 cups Concord grapes (about V2 cup water 

4 Ibs, 1, underripe and 1/2 ripe) 3'/. cups sugar 

Crush the grapes with a stainless steel potato masher in a large saucepan and 
add the water. Cover and simmer about 10 minutes. Pour into a jelly bag and 
let juice strain into a glass bowl in a cool place overnight, then strain throug! 
cheesecloth to remove tartrate crystals which sometimes cause grape jelly to 
form sugar crystals around the top. Measure 5 cups of the juice into a sauce 
pan and add the sugar. Stir and cook to the boiling point. Insert a candy o 
fat thermometer and stir until temperature reaches 218F or use the pour tes! 
for jelly. Remove from heat. Stir and skim. then pour into 6 or & sterilize 


jelly glasses. Seal at once with paraffin 


POUR TEST FOR JELLY STAGE. Lift a spoon of the hot bubbly mixtu 
high above the steam and pour slowly back into the saucepan. When t 
mixture separates at the edge of the spoon into two clots or streams it shoul 
be just right for bottling, or you may use the same saucer test as for jam 

\fter extracting the juice for jelly, save any fruit pulp and make canned « 
frozen unsweetened or sweetened fruit purées. Add a small amount of boilit 
water to the fruit pulp and press the mixture through a sieve or fruit pres 
Sweeten if desired and ladle into freezer cartons and leave 12-inch he 


room. Cover and label. Then chill thoroughly and freeze 





Here’s how to compare quantities of fruit by weight and measure. 
POMS ki civic eee ; . db 
Whole gooseberries ........ 1 Ib heaping pint 2 cups 
134 cups crushed 

Ib 18 apricots 


4+ medium peaches 
| 
} 


Small apricots 
Small yellow plums 
Blackberries 


| 
1lb 18 plums 
. ’ setae | 
Blueberries wo a 
| 
| 
| 


qt 134 Ibs 414 cups 


qt) 154 Ibs 442 cups 
Blue grapes qt 2 Ibs 5 cups 
C herries qt 134 Ibs 4'2 cups 
Strawberries 


. qt 1% Ibs 4’2 cups — 2% cups crushe 
ymatoe I 
omatoes ........ -+seeee Lb 4 medium-large . 
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MY MOTHER, 
MY RIVAL 


Continued from page 31 


she whispered to Lance, “one of 
nother’s boy friends, a widower and 
an architect, has a lovely house here.” 

“Boy friends?” repeated Lance in 
a surprised tone. 

Then Philip was beside them and 
she was introducing Lance, and Philip 
was saying, “Your mother told me 
that you two would be arriving this 
afternoon and she asked me to drop 
in for a drink. But I seem to be 
early.” 

“We're here,” said Sandra with a 
laugh. 

They went into the small white 
house and Sandra let Lance carry her 
bags upstairs, showed him the guest 
room downstairs, and watched his 
face light up as they came into the 
living room and his glance traveled 
over the wide windows, the antique 
secretary and table, the comfortable 
chairs and large fireplace. 

She made cocktails and fixed 
crackers and cheese, and Lance and 
Philip talked together, and she sat 
back, sipping her drink, and listening 
happily, her heart leaping when 
Lance’s smile sought hers. 

Presently her mother fluttered in 
The white linen dress showed to pet 
fection her trim youthful figure: the 
blue jewelry at her throat and _ het 
ears brought out the deep blue of her 
eyes. Her hair was unusually pretty 
and golden. Sandra wondered if this 
was the day for the beauty parlor. 

“I'm sorry Tm late,” said het 
mother. “Hullo, darling,” giving San- 
dra a quick kiss, “you do look a 
little peaked. We must get you out in 
the sun. So glad to meet you, Lance. 
It was sweet of you to bring my girl 
home in your car... Philip, have 
you been waiting long? I had to go to 
the market and, of course, I ran into 
a couple of people.” She turned with 
a laugh to Lance. “It’s the social 
centre of Viking Bay, you know 
If you two gentlemen would bring the 
packages in—Oh, you've had a drink 
already? Sandra, didn’t you find the 
anchovies? Philip, you must stay for 
dinner. I have a steak, a huge steak, 
and we'll charcoal-broil it. Do you 
like steak that way, Lance?” 

A few minutes later they were 
again sitting in the living room, and 
Sandra was sipping her drink and 
listening. But it was not the same. 


Her mother was talking gaily, absorb- 


Your choice of deep-sea fresh cod, halibut and 
haddock in delicious batter. Golden-brown 
french fries that melt in your mouth. Just 
pop Rupert Brand Fish and Chips in the oven. 
Serve in 20 minutes 


SERVE SEAFOOD TO-NIGHT 
THIS NEW, EASY WAY 


BREADED 
FILLET 
PORTIONS 


Already breaded. Already div- 
ided into individual servings. 
Rupert Brand Breaded Fillet 
Portions need only 12-15 min- 
utes in the oven or 3 in the deep- 
fry pan. Cod, haddock, halibut 
fresh as the ocean. Also try 
Rupert Brand Breaded Shrimps. 

sh Columbia Packer 

o bring you Clover Leaf Cannec 


/ 
1 


FISH STICKS 


Limited, 


Seafoods. 


All they need is 15 minutes in 
the oven. There’s nothing to do 
but serve these delicious fingers 
of Rupert Brand deep-sea fish. 
They're already breaded and 
cooked and fresh-frozen at the 
peak of flavour. 











Tea-for-[wo’s 
love Lipton 
Instant 
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Always perfect, cup after cup! 
Never starts too weak, never 
gets too strong. And never any 
soggy bags to fish out! 


< 


100% Pure Tea 


Made from quantities of hort, 
fresh Lipton Tea, then concen- 
trated into tiny flavour crystals. 
You just add water. Makes a 
refreshing change-of-pace from 
other instant beverages. 


LOOK! 
Free Stamps 
of the World 

inside 

every jar! 
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ing the attention of the two men 
Lance’s eyes were upon her, and all 
Sandra’s misgivings about this visit 
rose again and smote her 

For she had not wanted to come, 
she had wanted to linger in Toronto 
But Lance had said, “Don’t vou al- 
Ways spend your vacations with your 
mother?” and “She's counting on hav 
ing vou, I'm sure. It must be hard for 
her with your father gone and your 
brothers married and you away so 
much.” And then, “What about my 
taking a few days off from the great 
work” he was a chemist and on 
leave from a large company to com 
plete his PhD thesis “and driving 
you? | think it’s about time I met 
your mother.” and he had smiled. 
that familiar smile that lighted his 
rather homely face and crinkled his 
grey eyes. 

“Ye-es.” she agreed trying to keep 
the uncertainty from her voice, “but 
perhaps . some other time.” 

His smile faded. “What's the mat- 
ter. Don’t you think we'd hit it off, 
your mother and 1?” 

“Of course, you would. It’s just. . 

I don't think we'd see much of each 
other and 

“Surely your mother wouldn't mo 
nopolize you.” 

“N-no 

How could she say, “But she would 
monopolize you that's what she 
always does, and I couldn't bear it. 
being pushed into the background, 


almost as if I weren't there”? 


IT HAD NOT always been that way 
When her father was alive and the 
boys and girls came to the house, 
Sandra. too, had been talkative and 
gay. Was that his doing, or perhaps 
because they were living in a large 
house, or because she had been too 
young to notice? But she could not 
forget the time after her father’s 
death when a_ high-school boy had 
come to take her to the movies. and 
her mother had asked him in and 
smiled at him and made a few re 
marks and he had stayed the whole 
evening talking with her mother. Nor 
the brother of one of her college 
friends who had come to Viking Bay 
for a winter weekend that) was 
after her mother had settled there 

and her mother had laughed and 
chatted with him the evening of his 
arrival; and the look on his face the 
next day when she had appeared in 
the doorway on her way to go 
skating, in a blue outfit, her short 
skirt fluttering above her shapely 


legs, her skates flung over her shoul- 


der, her face alight: and how he had 
insisted on going with her, and Sandra 
had dragged along, silent, almost for 
gotten 

With him and with the others 
Sandra had not cared. But Lance was 


n 


different. She loved hi 
“The name is Lance.” he had sak 
the first time she met him, “and 


isn't short for Lancelot or anything 


There’s always a Lance in the tam 
ily Perhaps a long while ago there 
was some fighter who wielded a flerce 
lance or who knows some 
brigand?” And he had laughed 

They laughed a lot together: about 


Sandra’s reaction to chemistry—" just 
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a sight of a formula and I eet dizzy!” 

and his) puzzled incursion — into 
psychology, her forte. They laughed 
al movies, and when they 


Started on a 


Sunday excursion in Lance's car 


and 

sometimes when they were just walk 
ing along the street together. But 
they did not laugh that evening whet 
they were discussing his drivine San 
dra home 

“You dont reall ne tk 
come, do you?” he asked thought 
fully It's something to do with vou 
mother. Won't you tell me. please? 

His eyes were on her: there Was a 
tender light in them and_ his voice 
was tender, too. Still she did not 
speak. 

“Of course,” he went o 


n, “my 
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mother and I were very close, b 
then I was the only family she had 
and she was ill.” 

Privately Sandra thought that | 
mother had by her very ill health tic 
him to her side, and that, if she we: 
still alive. he would not be spend 
time with Sandra or any other girl 

Then he said softly, “You're luck 

to be able to get out of this hot 
city. and to have a mother and home 
to go to! 

Before his words and the look or 
his face her decision melted away 

‘Oh, Lance! Of course. I'd love to 
have vou come with me. It’s a beau 


tiful place and you'll enjoy it. 


WELL. HE WAS enjoying it. She 
could tell by his smile, the eager way 
he spoke to her mother. And when 
they sat down for dinner, he leaned 
over and patted Sandra’s hand 

‘Tm glad you let me come.” he 
said 

After dinner Philip took them for a 
drive in the gathering dusk. Sandra 
and Lance sat together in the back 
Seal 

Floating crimson clouds hovered in 
the west, with faint, fading reflections 
in the waters of the bay. The last bit 
of sunlight touched the narrow stretch 
of North Beach 

From the front) seat) came hel 
mother’s pretty laugh 

Lance said softly, “That beach 
could we go there tomorrow?” 

Sandra’s heart leaped. “Of course 
What about a picnic?’ 

In the dim light she saw his smile 

Fine 

He said nothing more, but’ she 
could feel him close beside her. Hap 
piness swept over her and she forgo 
her mother 

When she awoke the next mornin 
she sprang out of bed, and ran to tt 
window in her bare feet. Then sh 
laughed to herself at the sun glinti 
on the bay, the breadth of blue sh 
and the swish of the gentle breeze 
the maples. Everything was going 
be all right. Her mother was a 
riser, the picnic preparations wo 
be well underway. so she would 
be able to interfere. Sandra’s he 
beat fast. thinking of the sun, f1 
air, gleaming sand, just the two 
them together. Lance loved her. 
knew, and she loved him. This 
the day 

From below came the noise of 
shower in the guest bathroom. H 
riedly she slipped into slacks % 
shirt, brushed back her brown |! 


trom her face, ran downstairs 
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tarted the coffee, humming to herself 
s she set two places at the counter 
) the sunny kitchen. 

All he said when he came striding 
n was “Hi!” but his smile was 
ery warm as he leaned over and 
ave her a light kiss 

They were very gay over breakfast, 
nd later as they checked supplies for 
he picnic lunch. 

“Everything on hand but frankfur- 
ers and rolls.” 

“You cant have a beach picnic 
without) cooking frankfurters and 
yurning them!” 

Gaily they ran out of the house to 
lrive to the store 

By the time they returned her 
mother was up. She met them at the 
front door, coffee cup in hand, look- 
ng very pretty and young in her trim 
dark-blue pedal pushers, white shirt, 
vith a light-blue sweater over her 
shoulders 

“My! you're early birds! 

“We've been to the store,” said 
Lance. 

Her face fell a litth. “But I 
thought I had everything here.” 

“We just got something for the 
picnic,” explained Lance 

“Picnic?” the tone was surprised. 

Panic touched Sandra, and_= she 
spoke hurriedly, a litthe harshly, “Yes, 
were going on a_ picnic to North 
Beach t 

“Oh!” The voice was disappointed 
ind the smile was gone 

Lance stepped into the breach, 
You'll come with us, won't you? 
It's such a wonderful day.” 

Her mother recovered her potse 
ind the smile was back 

“That's just it. IT thought wed go 
for a sail. Do you like © sailing, 
lance?” 

“I've never been.” 

“Never been? Then we must go 
It's a perfect day for sailing. You can 
© On a picnic tomorrow.” 

“I have to go back to Toronto 
tomorrow.” 

“Then all the more reason to go 
sailing today. Why it would be ter- 
rible your being here and not 
oing Out on the water!” 

Sandra said nothing. Lance turned 
to her and asked, “Can't we do both?” 

“I'm afraid not,” answered her 
nother, leading them back into the 
\ouse. “It will be midafternoon be- 
ore we get back. We'll have a snack 
before we go.” 

“It sounds fine to me,” his smile 
vent from her mother to Sandra 
What about it?” 


Continued on page 60 
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“Well. of course began Sandra, 


trying to put some enthusiasm into 
her voice 


Her mother interrupted, “Sandra 


isn't much of a sailor 


But I love sailing!” Sandra cried 


“Those two summers we were here 
before Dad died, I used to sail a lot 
and he taught me how to manage a 
boat, and it was just like the one you 
have now.” 

This was the time for her mother 
to say, Of course, you can sail a boat 


You take 


to do here 


Lance. I have some things 
But, “Oh?” said her mother, almost 
questioning the truth of her 


Then. “If 


as il 


daughter's remark you re 


set on North Beach, darling, we can 
there for a after we 


run oOvel swim 


get back. before we go to Philip’s. 


He's 


know She sat down at the 


asked us for cocktails, you 

kitchen 

counter. “More coffee, Lance?” 
Lance sank into a seat beside her 
“You've planned a wonderful day,” 

he said 

down, clenching 


Sandra sat too, 


her hands. Yes, a wonderful day, for 


her mother planned for her and 


her alone! She should have known 


this would happen. But she must try 
to make the best of it. She managed 


a faint smile at Lance 


HER MOTHER was right 


ideal day to be out on the water. The 


It was an 


breeze was fresh but steady, the little 
boat glided across the bay, white sail 


full. water gurgling under the bow, 


now and then waves tossing a bit of 


bright spray 


Lance laughed, “My! this is fun!” 


Her mother was in her element: 


before they got underway, dashing 


here and there about the boat, light 


footed and purposeful, then later, sit 


ting in the stern with the tiller in 
her hand and explaining to Lance 
about the sail, the wind. She even 
suggested that he take the tller 
Fagerly from beside Sandra he 


changed his seat to the stern beside 


her mother. He clutched the tiller 
tight, his glance going anxiously to 
No one 


the sail, then to her mother 


suggested that Sandra sail the boat 
Once or twice Lance spoke to her but 
most of the time she was pushed into 
the background. Again, it was as if 
she were not there 


After 


them went for a swim 


landed, the three of 
North Beach 


afternoon 


they 


stretched gleaming in the 


sun, and waves lapped gently on the 


sand, and Sandra could not help 


thinking of the abandoned picnic, the 
lost day 
Lance and her mother raced to- 
gether into the cold water, her mother 
tanned and svelte and lovely in a white 
sult 
“Come on, Sandra!” Lance called 


happy 
happy.” she told herself sternly 


he’s 


“This 


“I should be because 
is a real holiday for him.” 

She raced after them plunging into 
the water and splashing Lance. For a 


moment he was beside her, his wet 
face looking at her, his eyes meeting 
hers, then her mother’s bright’ cap 
rose from the waves near them, and 
her voice broke in upon them 

But at 
chance came for a few minutes alone 


Philip who 


Philip Devon's house, the 


with Lance, and it was 
engineered it. 

His house was high on a hill, over- 
When 


they arrived, he said casually, “I just 


looking the end of the bay 


got in a few minutes ago. Sandra, take 


Lance out on the terrace and show 


him the view, and there’s that path 


toward the shore. And Libby, you'll 
stay with me, won't you, and help me 
fix some snacks?” 

On the terrace there were already 
shadows, but the sun 


was slanting 


across the bay. The wind had died: 


the streams between the green 
marshes were calm, and blue, fe 
flecting the sky and the little white 
clouds. The air was faintly scented 


with a mixture of pine needles and 


marsh grass 

They halted on the path and smiled 
at each other. 
day. said 


“It's been a wonderful 


Lance. “You're lucky to have such a 
remarkable mother, so young and en 
ergetic. Why. she’s almost like a sis 
ter.” 

caught. Had _ they 


Sandra’s_ heart 


come here for a few precious mo 


ments to talk about her mother’ 


“But she isn’t my sister!” she said 


vehemently. She saw his surprised 
glance, and she added lightly, “I just 
mean, sometimes it would be sort of 
nice if she would... be her age.” 

“But surely you don’t mean for her 
to sit around and rock and twiddle 
her thumbs?” 

“Of course not. I think it’s fine for 


her to swim and skate and race her 


boat. | just meant that, after all, she’s 
not my _ generation. She's had her 
time for playing and dancing, and 


she had years of happy marriage. My 
father was devoted to her. And she 
has children and grandchildren.” 


“She's so sweet and generous and 
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thoughtful. Just think of the wonder- 


ful time she’s giving us today — you 
and me.’ 
“Is it really for you and me?” She 


threw the question at him. “Or is it 


for herself a wonderful day 


planned for herself?” 


“Sandra!” His tone was shocked, 


“You sound as if Why! she’s your 


mother!’ 
She had gone so far now there was 


no retreat. “And I'm practically criti- 


cizing her? If she were my sister, as 


you say she seems, it would be all 


right, but being my mother . Oh, 


Lance! Mothers aren't perfect just be- 


cause they're mothers. They're human 


beings, too, and make mistakes and 


are selfish and blind just like other 
people 


He looked away over the marshes, 


his face tense, and she realized that 


she had hit him on a sore spot, for to 
mother had been a 


him his very 


special person, far above ordinary 
folk 
He turned back to Sandra, grasped 
her arms and peered into her face 
“Whats the 


matter?” he asked, 


worry in’ his eyes, in his” voice 
“Whats happened? You weren't like 
Have I 


Something’s come between us.’ 


“She's 


this in Toronto done any- 
thing? 
come between us, that’s it 
She's always coming between me and 
my friends, taking them over. But [ 

a sob welled up in her throat, but 
she choked it back “i thought 
you 

He was still holding her arms, still 
into her face. “But no 


peering one 


can come between us, Sandra, unless 
We let them 


“ALL right!” 


Inez away 


she flung back, wrench 


from him. “It’s partly my 


fault. | Know. | shouldn't be sensitive 


like this. But you started it! It} was 


going to be a wonderful day.” Again 


that rising sob. “We had it all 


_— 
planned, then she came along and 


you forgot me, you did everything 
she wanted without even thinking of 


me, Sou jumped through hoops fot 


her, and vou'll do it again 
‘No, Sandra! Don't talk like that! 
If I hurt you, I didn’t mean to! It 


just seemed the only thing to do. She 


seemed so 


disappointed, and you 


never said Let’s talk calmly.” 
From the terrace came her mother’s 
voice, calling gaily, “Lance! Sandra! 
Where are you? All ready—” 
We're coming,” he called back. 
He took a step up the path toward 
the house. 


“There, you see!” said Sandra, her 


Continued on page 62 
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voice bitter. “You say you want to 
talk this over with me, then why 
didn’t you tell her we'd be there in a 
little while? Oh, no, you couldn't say 
that!” 

She saw his disturbed face as he 
looked back at her, and she gave a 
little laugh, “It wouldn't have done 
any good anyway!” 

For her mother was running along 
the path toward them, the short skirt 
of her blue dress flipping around her 
knees. 

“Hi, darlings!” 

She tucked one arm through 
Lance’s, tried to put’ her other 
through Sandra’s, found the path was 
too narrow, so walked along talking 


to Lance, with Sandra trailing behind 


THE REST of the evening passed in 
a blur. After the cocktails, Philip took 
them to dinner in a nearby famous 
inn. Sandra tried to laugh, to talk. 
but her heart was heavy, and her 
smile felt frozen on her face 

Her mother was very gay, chatting 
with Lance, with Philip, but every 
little while Sandra could feel Lance's 
eyes turned searchingly upon her, and 
Philip was always trying to bring her 
into the conversation, almost as if he 
knew something had happened 

Lance left the next morning, and 
her mother — for a wonder — was 
up to see him off, even insisting on 
getting breakfast. Clouds were gather- 
ing that morning, and there was a 
damp chill in the air as Sandra and 
her mother stepped out to say good 
by to Lance 

He was profuse in his appreciation 
a wonderful time. wonderful place. 
wonderful hostess 

‘You must come again,” laughed 
her mother, “and have a second sail- 
ing lesson.” 

Lance’s glance went to Sandra and 
for a moment their eyes met 

“It was nice to have you, and 
thank you for bringing me.” she said 
politely 

His eves were still on her but she 
did not add any word about his com 
ing again 

Awkwardly he turned away, “Well, 
so long.” 

She stood, tense and silent, watch 
ing him drive away. Would she ever 
see him again? Perhaps in Toronto, 
but not here anyway! 

“Such a nice young man,” re- 
marked her mother, then with a little 
sigh, “I do wish you wouldn't be so 
standoffish, dear. You know, with 


men you should—” 


Sandra fled quickly into the house 

The next ten days dragged by. She 
went swimming, sunned herself, ac- 
companied her mother to the Garden 
Club. Letters arrived from Lance, tor 
her mother and herself, commenting 
on the pleasures of his visit, on how 
hot and unpleasant the city seemed 
after Viking Bay, and hoping thes 
would let him come again 

“Do invite him for some weekend 
soon,” said Sandra’s mothe! 

Sandra said nothing, and when her 
mother inquired later, “Have you 
written Lance and asked him?” she 
shrugged her shoulders. “He's too busy 
just now,” she said 

But all the while she was thinking 
of him. their times together in To 
ronto, that day here in Viking Bay, 
which had begun so auspiciously and 
which had ended in that quarrel on 
the path below Philip’s house. Fe 
vently she regretted her words, and 
went over in her mind what = she 
should have said, what she could have 
done. At night she lay awake. with 
the moon making a path across the 
wall, wishing she were in Toronto, 
wondering what Lance was thinking 
of her, and had he found another 
girl? And she buried her face in the 
pillow, feeling bereft, alone 

The days would have been almost 
unbearable if it had not been for 
Philip Devon. He had a habit of stop- 
ping in on his way back from the 
city, and often her mother was out, 
and he and Sandra talked together, 
about her studies, his work. his chil 
dren and grandchildren. Once when 
he was taking her mother to dinner. 
he included Sandra, and another time 
when he was racing the boat with her 
mother, and the wind was high, he 
insisted on Sandra’s making a_ third 
hand 

Then came one stormy afternoon 
The rain had stopped, but the wind 
was still blowing strong from the 
northeast, grey clouds shut out the 
sky, and mist hung over the water 
Sandra sat before the fire. reading. 
alone, for it was her mother’s day for 
the beauty parlor 

When Philip came knocking at the 
door, she reminded him of that. and 
he said, “I know. How about driving 


to North Beach and taking a Walk? 


Or dont you like walking in a 
storm?” 

“I love it,” she ans yvered Ill just 
change my shoes and get my slicker 

They drove thro gh the village, 
skirted the bay, and me to the 
beach. He parked the car and they 
tramped on the hard sand, with 


Chatelaine * June 196 


the waves breaking nearby in a du 
roar, and the fog swirling aroun 
wetting Sandra’s face, her hair. 

“[ suppose it’s none of my_ busi 
ness,” Philip remarked presently, “bu 
youre unhappy. Its about Lanc 
isn't it? Is he coming again?” 

For a moment she was silent, su: 
prised at his observation, then sh 
answered a little hardly, “No! At 
least. I hope not. He didn’t unde: 
stand about things here, and | 
guess I got a little aroused and 
and I don’t want him to come again! 

“You haven't much faith in his 
feeling for you, have you, or confi 
dence in yourself?” She blinked, and 
he went on, “You and your mother 
are very different, Sandra, in looks 
temperament, interests. She’s a very 
pretty, charming person, but don't 
forget you are attractive, too!” 

Sandra, still more surprised, threw 
him a quick glance, but he was not 
looking at her. All she could see was 
his profile, the line of his jaw 

She spoke lightly, “It's nice of you 
to say that, but just because I'm a 
little down, you don’t have to flatter 
me and tell little white fibs.” 

“Em not flattering you! I mean 
every word I say.” His voice rang 
out sharply, and he stopped in_ his 
tracks and faced her, “Why do you 
suppose I've been stopping in to see 
you, and asked you to take this walk? 
Not from altruism, or because you're 
your mother’s daughter, but because 
I like you you, yourself! And I 
enjoy being with you. Your Lance 
believe me, is a lucky guy 

“Philip! 

You're hurt and he’s hurt. Yo 
hurt each other. Those things happen 
Why don't you try to heal the 
breach? If he really loves you, no onc 
else and I mean no one! will 
matter.” 

His gaze went from her to the fo 
hanging over the water, and she wor 
dered if he were remembering h 
youth and his wife. 

“Let's go back,” he said bluntly 

As they got into the car, she spok 
‘Thank you, Philip.” And when |! 
left her at the house, “You'll dr 


around later, won't you, to see us? 


HER MOTHER’S car was in 
driveway. Slowly Sandra went in 
front door, hung her raincoat in 
closet 

Philip was right: in having no « 
fidence either in Lance or herself. 
had been unfair to them both, 
what was more, foolish. She wo 


write Lance; no, she would teleph 
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im, invite him for the weekend. She 
ould give him the chance to see her 
vain; if he did not want to — well, 
ie would know. Anyway, Philip 
ked her. One man had looked be- 
ynd the charming mother. 
“Sandra!” her mother called from 
ove 
She ran up the stairs and into her 
other’s room 
“Hi! been home long? Your hair 
ooks lovely.” 
Her mother was sitting at the dress- 
table in bra and half slip, gently 
ngering her curls. In the mirror 
Saundra could see the shapely, tanned 
eck and arms, the curve of the 
cheeks, the deep blue of the eyes 
Where have you been?” asked her 
nother. “Wasn't that Philip’s car I 
saw driving away?” 
Yes, we've been walking on North 
Beach in the storm.” 
Her mother swung around 
“Oh! You got him to take you, I 
suppose, called him up when I was 
out of the house!” Her voice was 
ingry and suddenly her face was no 
longer pretty, no longer young. “This 
has got to stop, Sandra! You've been 
after him ever since you arrived— 
asking him for cocktails, getting him 
to take you to dinner with us, monop- 
olizing him!” She clasped her hands, 
ind her voice lost its irritated note; 
became hurt, anguished. “I've been 
o afraid that someone else would 
ome along, some younger woman, 
nd take him from me, but I never 
hought it would be you!’ 
Sandra stared at her, then she be- 
© laugh. She could not help it 
It's not funny!” her mother cried. 
I know it isn't,” she said sobering, 
it just struck me your accus- 
me of running after Philip, your 


iding his being nice to me, afte! 


ay yvou—" she broke off abrupt- 
for her mother was crying, and It 
been years since Sandra had seen 


Ss In those smiling blue eyes 


Oh! it's been so terrible since 
father went! her mother 
ed He was always there. and 


sav, ‘Libby. vou look just as 


as the day we were married 


sometimes if I bought a dress o! 


' 


he'd say, ‘It’s all right but 


t suit you could always turn 
But now, there’s no one! | 
tht at first perhaps Philip 
I'm not bright like you, I cas 
bout the things you can 
paused a moment, choking 
went on, “And the bovs—they re 
ped up in their own familie 


lon't bother about me. And you 








The newest curve in fashions today 





P a , — ” : P j 
Introducing the biggest advance in fastener practically snag-free and each 1 hold 
7 ' + 1 1 4 ’ ‘ ! 

since the zipper itself! It feels like fabri colour captive for aln Ota Oylit 

, +} r 
It’s flexible as fabr It has the warmtl Watch for the Zephys breez to the fas 
of fabric. Ye e all-new Zephyr is incredibly yn picture everywhere. TI il ta | sk 
Stre ncreait ender. | exec S.J I yOu here to find it 
spiral desig e ith the garmer I 

s 
/ A 
— is ; 6 
~ — 

®T.M. Reg'd. Lightning Fastener Company Limited, St. Catharines, Ontario 


a 


Ww 














| 
} 
| 
| 


Kleinert’s 


exclusive Sava-Wave 
inner band 


64 


Feel like a Queen 


in your Floral Crown 








Kleinert’s swim caps 
are the tops in fashion 
with the exclusive 
Sava- Wave inner band 
that “seals-out” water 
and protects your hair. 
The Primrose, 
pictured here, comes 
in a complete colour 
range. 

Price $7. Combine 
glamour and beauty. 


Ask for 


Scarborough, Ontario 


—you only come here because you 
think vou ought to! You dont ap 
prove of me or anything I do! Theres 
no one! 

Sandra_ stood, stunned, looking at 
the ravaged face, the shaking shoul 
ders 

Why. she thought, she’s lonely 


a 


she’s lost sort of like a lost ct 
The tinted hair. the skating, the sail 
ing. the round of social activities, the 
bids for attention were not things to 
be scorned; instead they were pitiful 
signs of a restless search. And I 


even tried to 


haven't helped her, o 
understand. I've just stood off and 
resented her 

She laid a hand on her mother’s 
bare shoulder 

“Please don't cry. You mustn't feel 
like this. Everyone likes you and 
thinks you're so attractive and young 
looking. As for Philip, he likes me 
the way he does dozens of people. Do 
you know what we were talking about 
on the beach? Lance!” Her voice 
caught a little. “You mustn't think I 
don't approve of you. It’s just—we're 
so different, you and I. We like dif- 
ferent things, we look at life in a 
different way.” She gave a little start 
“There! Didn't I hear a car drive in? 
Philip said he would drop around 
Now bathe your eyes and fix your 
face and get dressed. I'll go tell him 
you ll be down in a few minutes.” 

She gave her mother a quick kiss, 
left the room and ran down the 
Stairs. She opened the inner door, 
then stood, transfixed, not believing 
her eyes. For it was not Philip wait- 
ing on the other side of the screen 
door. It was Lance 

He spoke quietly, “I had to come, 
Sandra. I had to see you. It was ter- 
rible without you, not hearing, not 
knowing. And then I got that note 
from your mother urging me to come 
right away. I was afraid there was 
somebody else, that I might lose 
you 


She flung the door open 


“Oh, no, no, Lance! It’s you. only 
you!” 

His arms were around her and she 
was clinging to him 

Presently he released he 

“ Luess we were both fools he 
remarked 

Suddenly the re laughing to 
gether, and on the heels of thei 
laughter, he was vil After I'm 
back on the jo t about our get 
ting married? W ou, darling, will 
you?” 

Later, in the liv oom, he said 
slowly, “I've been thinkin: about 
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mothers and what you said 
mother was exceptional, but 
wasn't perfect. She expected a lo 
me, a lot of attention, she kept 
from seeing other people— 

“She loved you,” put in Sandra 
her way.” 


He smiled, “And your mother | 


you.” 

Sandra smiled back, but said not 
ing. She knew that her mother | 
written that letter, not for Lanc 
sake, nor for her daughter's, but fo 
her own sake, because of Philip 

A few moments later her mothe 
appeared in the doorway, lookin 
very lovely. every hair in place, her 


cheeks faintly pink, her eyes deep 


blue above the blue sweater. And : 
suddenly, painfully, Sandra was con é 
scious of her own lack of make-up : 
her sodden slacks, the tendrils of ‘ 
hair around her forehead still damp $ 
from the fog a 
“Why, Lance! How nice!” trilled 
her mother hurrying forward. 
But Lance’s glance rested only 5 
briefly on that charming vision, he f 
spoke only briefly to her. He turned 
to smile at Sandra, and that look was & 
in his eyes, that tender look, as if she i 
were the only person in the room 
the only person in the world 
Murmuring something about dry 
clothes, she turned to go. Behind her, 
her mother was saying, “I'm so glad 
you came, Lance. There’s a race on 
Saturday. You can come along as 
crew with Philip and me. Won't that 
be fun?” 
In the doorway Sandra halted 
abruptly. 
“I'm sorry,” answered Lance, “! 
can't stay till Saturday. Anyway, if 
there’s only room for three in the 
crew, [ wouldn't want to leave Sandra | 


But I'll be here tomorrow. Oh, da 
ling.’ he smiled at Sandra in the 
doorway, “I was thinking, what abo 
our going on that picnic, the one 
didn't have?” 

Sandra saw her mother’s smile f 
ter, and vividly she remembered | 
tear-stained face, the shaking sho 
ders, the gasping words, “There's 
one!” 

“That would be wonderful, Lan 
she said. Then, “You'll come with 
of course, won't you, Mother?” 


“We-ell,” her mother _ hesit 





gave a little laugh. “If you're 
you want me.” 

Sandra’s eyes met Lance's 

“Of course, we do,” he said 

As Sandra went upstairs, 
looked back at the two of them 


smiled happily to herself. 





ry 
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WHO SAYS ANYONE 
CAN LOSE WEIGHT? 


Continued from page 39 


little indicator on the scale zooms up 


at the rate of five pounds every two 


1. Social eating is a waistline hazard. 

It most certainly is. Not only the 
experts realize this, but so do we. But 
we get precious little help from some 
of our friends. Take the slim trim 
types, for instance, ever ready with 


disapproval and dieting advice if they 


NOW! A MIRACLE NAIL ENAMEL 
THAT PRESERVES NATURAL NAIL OILS, 
HELPS STOP SPLITTING NAILS 


; 


Enjoy COLOR PLUS protection 


A thrilling new product, announced in recent issues of 
: Vogue, Harper’s Bazaar, and Glamour, is now available to 
i all Canadian women. Perhaps you’ve read about it—a nail 
; polish that protects your nails while it dresses them in 


dazzling colors. 


Built-In Nail Treatment 


I 2 


Ordinary nail enamels, used regularly, tend to remove vital 
oils and moisture from the nails, aggravating a tendency to 
split, peel or break short. But this exciting new nail discovery 


bare. 7 ate 


ge Dea 


—COLOR PLUS—results in a superior quality nail enamel 


with a built-in nail treatment. It is the only nail polish with a 


“moisture shield” to preserve the natural 


| The Before / After Test 


Tests conducted by a leading U.S. dermatologist showed 
that COLOR PLUS, when used regularly, helped damaged. 
nails regain their natural beauty within 45 days. You can 
test it for yourself—at home—and watch your nails grow | 


longer, lovelier, week after week. 


Available in 17 Lustrous Shades 


Try Nutmeg Icing . . . a sophisticated pale coral tone that 
looks wonderful against a tan . . . just one of 15 glowing 
shades, plus a clear enamel and a base coat. COLOR PLUS 
strokes on smoother, dries faster—and how it lasts! Protects 
your nails for days—and beautifies while it protects. Just 
$1.25 at your favourite cosmetic counter. 


CO 
puis 








oils of your nails. 


street is not only because of a portly 
waddle, but due to the fact that you 
might be considered otherwise slightly 
“unbalanced,” or hiding a guilty past. 

This is enough to make anybody 
stick to their Ry-Krisp 


You may be completely happy with 


a 


See the difference 
in your nails 
after 45 days’ use 

































of chocolate chips, or have licked off 

the spoon with which you mixed the 

tapioca. So it is best to leave that 

carrot, stalk of celery and leaf of let- 

tuce for mealtime. Some diets advo- 

cate nibbling, but total abstinence is 
my advice to you 

st tricks | have found 

e nibbling habit is to 

nk handy. and every- 

family catches you 


n a nickel. 


nust put 


erate in this matter if 


NUTMEG ICING 


money ts going to be 


irgers at Joe’s Drive- 


WARM TOAST a friend is fun and 
» business less tedious. 
t together for half an 
scales, tape measure, 
PINK ECLAIR ughter. We compare 


von or lost, and our 


1V on these subjects. 
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ther along with quick 
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ractice is permissible 
PALE PLUM 

ump triends, natural- 
us who loses the most 


ibed time treats the 


CORAL CANDY rat. 


s to those of us with 
1 that the most envia 


happy few who know 


ORIENTAL ORANGE at as others do—but 


rather enjoy life to 
t, even if it is a size 
live by the law of 


BRICK FIRE yuNnting 





REDDEST RED , 
burn up that fat 


tory, ten-room house, 
1 avery large garden 


ink the first two don't 


RIP ROARING RED 


maintain, even with 
es, | extend an invita- 


d try them. The gar- 


PLATINUM ICING ic amounts of energy, 


imes of the year. and 
w much help we can 
two older boys The 


PEACH ICING en are taken up with 


courses, badminton 
y ercise programs, all 
that | am leading a 


ROSE ICING ' ’ 
> and | dont mean 
uray 
“ Ee a ange 
come when authority 
yn accept the fact that 
CORAL ICING 
nds of people sitting 
those who can eat it, 
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be the beginning of 
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END 
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—you only come here because you 
think you ought to! You don't ap- 
prove of me or anything I do! There's 
no one!” 

Sandra stood, stunned, looking at 
the ravaged face, the shaking shoul- 


ders. 





xan 1 a ‘ . 
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mothers and what you said. \ 
mother was exceptional, but s| 


wasn't perfect. She expected a lot 


me, a lot of attention, she kept m 


from seeing other people—* 


“She loved you,” put in Sandra, “i; 


her way.” 


a, 
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1. Social eating is a waistline hazard 


; Street is not only because of a portly 
. 7 7 
WHO SAY S ANYON FE It most certainly is. Not only the waddle, but due to the fact that you 


CAN LOSE WEIGHT? experts realize this, but so do we. But might be considered otherwise slightly 
Continued from page 39 “© Set precious little help from some “unbalanced.” o1 hiding a guilty past. 
of our friends Take the slim trim This is enough to make anvbody 

little indicator on the scale zooms up types, for instance, ever ready with stick to their Ry-Krisp 


at the rate of five pounds every two disapproval and dieting advice if they You may be completely happy with 


SUMMER’S BARE ESSENTIALS 


The New Look at Water’s Edge 







It’s a Summer of dashing exposure exemplified by 

(a) this curve-fit maillot (the low, low back is new) that’s as businesslike in the 
water as it is sleek on the beach; (b) this demure version of the new covered-up 
look that camouflages figure imperfections—arrestingly; (c) this boldly striped 
cut-away maillot that says ‘Riviera’ wherever it’s worn; and (d) the 
flowered bikini—this one’s adjustable, runs the gamut from modified to 
extreme exposure. As swim suits grow briefer, beach coats are becoming 
more voluminous, beach hats more madly exaggerated. Stark black 

and white are still fashion’s choice for showing off a striking tan 

with colour used sparingly as accent. This summer, many fashionable 
fingers and toes will provide it, a-twinkle with the new pale 

frosted nail polishes. And smart women will choose 

COLOR PLUS, the new Lanolin Plus polish. 


The Goal is All-Over Grooming 


It begins with all-over skin care, and these three essentials are all you 

4 need in your beauty kit—for a lovelier summer. 
fe First, LANOLIN PLUS ALL-OVER BODY LOTION. Tender skin needs protection when it’s 
exposed to summer sun, sand and wind; LANOLIN PLUS ALL-OVER BODY LOTION 
‘contains generous amounts of lanolin blended with pure glycerine and other 
protecting ingredients. Prevents drying as you tan. 6 oz. $1.25, 12 oz. $2.15. 
If you have neglected your skin, now’s the time to get rid of that dried-out 
leathery look, with LANOLIN PLUS CLEANSING CREAM for dry skin. This 
preparation is exceptionally rich in absorbable lanolin, literally feeds dried out 
skin and nourishes it back to loveliness. 3! 0z. $1.75. Last, but by no means 
least, don’t overlook the wonderful versatility of LANOLIN PLUS LIQUID 
WITH DEW-O-GEN. This one lanolin base cosmetic effectively replaces 

a night cream, a moisturizer, a cleansing lotion, a make-up 

base and a sun-tan lotion. 2 oz. $1.75; 4 oz. $2.75. 
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Keep it with your toilet articles. 
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think you ought to! 


prove of me or anything I do! Theres 


no one!” 


Sandra 


stood, 
the ravaged face, the 
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SUMMER CARE OF THE HAIR 


The 14-carat look...most of us want it...the gleam 
and lustre of salon hair care. Here are ways 
to achieve it at home — and keep it always. 


Hard Water is a Has-Been 


The hair problems that plague women in hard-water 
communities have.truly been solved by LANOLIN PLUS 
HARDWATER SHAMPOO, the only shampoo specifically 
designed for hard water use. “Hard water” hair doesn’t 
shine, won't hold a curl, feels sticky to the touch. 

But use LANOLIN PLUS HARDWATER SHAMPOO and you'll 
discover it lathers quickly without lavish application; 
replaces natural hair oils, conditions as it cleans and 
rinses out easily and completely. Best of all, you'll 
notice a shining difference first time you use it. 

6 oz. $1.35; 16.0z. $2.70. 


Dryness — Keep Out 


Nothing makes hair lose its lustre faster than a 
weekend outdoors. Wind, water and sunshine attack 
natural hair oils and leave your crowning glory stringy 
as an old broom. So we formulated LANOLIN PLUS FOR 
THE HAIR—a dressing and conditioner that protects 
hair from sun and wind dryness. Contains generous 
amounts of absorbable lanolin that actually feeds your 
hair as it grooms it and coaxes out the natural 
highlights. And because LANOLIN PLUS FOR THE HAIR 

is greaseless and water soluble, you can use it on 

wet hair too. 4 Oz, $1.35. 
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and what said. \ 


but 


wasn't perfect. She expected a lot 


because you mothers you 


You dont mother was exceptional, 


ap 

me, a lot of attention, she kept 
looking at from seeing other people 
shaking shoul “She loved you,” put in Sandra, 


her way.” 
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How to Keep a Curl 


The secret of today’s bouffant hair styles 
is “body”... and one secret of hair 
“body” is WASH °N’ CURL, the new 
non-detergent Lanolin Plus shampoo 
that conditions your hair, gives it “body” 
and increases its tendency to hold 

a curl. 6 oz. $2.00. If you want all this 
plus a touch of colour too, reach for 
WASH °N’ TINT by Lanolin Plus, a colour 
Shampoo that washes in colour, lightens 
and brightens your hair. Your choice 

6 oz. $1.79. And to 
protect the lovely effect you've achieved, 


ot 5 colours 


to hold every gleaming hair in place 

firmly yet softly— 
PLUS HAIR SPRAY SET. 
Contains no dulling lacquer, actually 
adds sheen. 


LANOLIN 


Made with the costliest 
Lanolin Plus ingredients. 
Giant 14 oz. Super Size, $1.39. 
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WHO SAYS ANYONE 
CAN LOSE WEIGHT? 


Continued from pa 2Yy 


little indicator on the scale zooms up 
at the rate of five pounds every two 
weeks. The appalling consequence of 


this “stuffing myself” would be that 
my weight could change from 145 to 
225 pounds in six months 

We are told that the average food 
CONSUMPLION pel dav is three thousand 
calories. P've got news for the expert 
Anything over one thousand calorix 
just settles on my hips! 

Dont we need a rule revision on 
when is “too much” too much, and for 


whom 


2. “Its my. glands,” 
exveuse “ 

Remember that thin-as-a-reed = girl 
who used to live down the block’? Sh 


he worried. unhappy looking onc 


Was 


described as sutler 


whom the doctor 
ing from an Overactive thyroid gland 
We all know at least two or three with 
the same symptoms. But have you evei 
met any fat girls who are described a 
having an underactive thyroid, or some 
such glandular trouble? Ne 

who HOses 


The stout girl EXCESS 


weight when pregnant is credited with 


a temporary change in glands. But a 
year later when she is once again well 
padded with pounds, is it due to the 


fact that her glands are back at the 
old stand? No 
researchers woul 


I wish the 


into this phenomenon 


3. “Tendency to fat runs in famili 
Of course it does. And it isnt al 


Ways an inherited tendency to ove! 


eating. Go to a family get-together of 


| 


fatties and notice how they are al 


dieting, have just dieted, or are about 

to start (PH bet they will, too). They 

know all the best things to avoid, how 

long to avoid them, and just how many 

calories there are in half a radish 

They have to 
Well. maybe our family is unique 

' 


all the women are inclined to stout 


ness. There is one bright note: al 
about forty-five they lose the tendency 
much to their delight. And it isnt be 
cause they stop eating. Because that ts 


What fun! I only have 


and then 


When they start 
another five years to wait 
I can eat that cone with the kids 

We are constantly bombarded with 
smug. tiresome little statements on the 
reasons and cures for obesity I here 
offer four of these for your considera 
tion, and for my satisfaction in being 


able to air my answers to them: 


1. Social eating is a waistline hazard 

It most certainly is. Not only the 
experts realize this, but so do we. But 
We get precious little help from some 
of our 


friends. Take the slim = trim 


types, for instance, ever ready with 





disapproval and dieting advice if they 


see us eating a goody—but among the 
have just one, it 
wont hurt.” 

Just the same, even this reaction is 


less humiliating than a raised Skeptical 





ebrow (usually accompanied b 
* ae & I 
THE VAGRANT 

Fors anne Vou Jaded f 

/ fehed you all the de 

From taverr nto ta ! 

You reeled you tdd 

Ni du ‘ carous 
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What, dieting?”) when you say no” 


and sugal 


Every fat girls hazards are Christ- 
assorted social 


mas, holidays, and 


events. These are the times when | 


gain weight. and spend the remainder 


of the year paring it off 
Christmas is usually responsible for 
five- to ten-pound increase. What 
kind of a yuletide spirit this side ot 


Scrooge will refrain trom that round 
linners, visits. or New Year's 
Eve parties? (It won't do anything for 
your waistline but it can give you a 
1) 1 ] } 

Nick of wicked pleasure if. when you 
with one of 


find yourself face to tace 


those thin critics, vou smile knowingly 


at the Christmas cake on /er plate 


holidays cant be enjoved 


Summel 


to the fullest without some unusual 


fattening relaxation, the odd wiene: 


roast around the campfire. o1 


staurant meal. But it all add p 


alas--lo excess poundage 


Social events loom as a 


catastrophe not a pleast re Conse 


quently, | find myself refusing 


teas. luncheons and the like. Life ts 


} ] | t + 
2. Psychological frustrations 





Of all reasons offered to us for 


ine weight, this one has received by 


far the most publicity. That snicker 


from behind as you walk 


down the 


street is not only because of a portly 
waddle, but due to the fact that you 
might be considered otherwise slightly 
unbalanced.” or hiding a guilty past 


This is enough to make anybody 
stick to their Ry-Krisp 

You may be completely happy with 
your serene fruitful life, but just you 
wait, somehody will tell you that vou 
are eating to compensate for unhappi- 
ness, guilt, a starved sex life. or a hid- 
den complex 

As a matter of fact. | develop 
ed a guilt complex. but am learning 
to fight it off. It was created by those 
hose smug 


insufferable thin types and 


/ , . tr ' ' rain . 
doctors who oO esirail i smilie 


when you say ou don't eat a lot. Oh 


ves. and by chocolates. The chocolates 


may have been a Christmas gift. bi 
even if they are kept in the freeze: 
Where you cant dip into chem. and 
onl eat onc nonth, | stell feel in 
clined to hide in the cel when | 
prepare lo eat one 

1 feel it har to elieve that the 
thin sad-faced 2 does not have more 


psychological problems than I. One 


bounder overstepped the limits of 


asked. “Why are 


decenc Wwhel 


there fat psychologists? 


3. Diets crash and otherwise 


We are constantly warned against 


crash diets. How else can the person 
on already skimpy fare lose weight? 


They are the only thing for me—five 
hundred calories pe ay This in 


cludes one glass milk and one egg each 





la (162 calories) The rest of the 
time may be spent in consuming all 
kinds of cabhbi ettuce, cucumbers 
tomato Juice mi such uninteresting 


things 


I'd like to emphasize the advantages 


of having a freeze If vou havent got 
one use your neighbor's t nakes 
food even more inaccessible. In a 
freezer you can keep all the baked 
COOKIES, CAKES olls and other tidt 

that might make good munching. It 
does wonders in curbing spur-of-the 
moment nibbling. Just try making a 
snack of a frozen cook Believe me. 
there is no jo n biting on the equi 


valent of a frozen rock 


By tar th itest hazard to onc 
allempting to become Yr Keep sum 
is nibbling. Yor can Starve for just 


so long. and eventually you will find 
‘ r lf ry > tt hit thi vi; 
yourself popping Ie ts OF this and 
that into your mouth when getting 
, h thing af 
meals ready Such things as celery 
carrots and lettuce are certainly per 


missible, but that little 


action of quich 


tidbits into the mouth can 


ly tucking 


become mechanical. and first thing 


vou Know you have popped ina couple 


of chocolate chips, or have licked off 
the spoon with which you mixed the 
tapioca. So it is best to leave that 
carrot, stalk of celery and leaf of let- 


tuce for mealtime. Some diets advo- 
cate nibbling. but total abstinence is 
my advice to you 

One of the best tricks | have found 


to help fight the nibbling habit is to 


have a piggy bank handy, and every- 
time one of the family catches you 
picking” you must put in a nicke 
They will co operate in thts alter | 


they know the money is going to be 


{ 


used for hamburgers al 


In—for then 

Dieting with a friend is tun and 
makes the whole business less tedious 
Marge and I get together for half an 
hour daily 


with scales. tape measure, 


We compare 


pushups and laug 





diets, victories won or lost, and ot 


newest philisophy on these subjects 


We nudge each other along with quick 


little phone calls of warning and ad- 
monition., or mail to the other one of 
those rude cards which poke fun at 
fatlies This practice is permissible 


only between plump friends, natural- 
IS who loses 1 nost 


ly The one of 


within time treats the 


prescribed 


t 


other to a new hat 


It often seems to those of us with 
a weight problem that the most env 
Die group are the happ few who know 


hey shouldn't eat as others do dul 


would rather enjoy life to 


the fullest extent, even if it Is a size 
than live by the law of 


calorie-countins 


4. Exercise and burn up that f 


I hay a two-story, ten-room ne se, 
four children and a very large garden 
To those who think the first two don't 


» Maintain 


take energy I 
modern appliances 


Or o come and try 


den takes sporadic amounts of energy, 


only at certain times of the year. and 
lepending on how much help we can 
eet out of the two older boys 1} 


lime gaps Detween are taken ip wi 


bouts of fitness courses, badminton 
Courses 1\ exercise programs ill 

n esult' tha I am leadir 
well-rounded life ind | 1O! I 
social 


and public opinion accept the fact 


f 


there are two kinds of people sitting 


down to dinner those who can eat it, 
and those who can't 


That dav mav be the beginning of 


our emancipation END 
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FAREWELL, 
DEAR LADY 


Continued from page 3 


beautiful woman. Henry shivered. re- 
calling his extraordinary dream. He 
had all a congenital liar’s respect for 
the truth which he employed rarely 
and only as a last resource. When he 
did, he expected to be believed. It 
made the fantasy even more terri- 
fying 

“Dear Lady. I basked in the slum- 
ber of a babe.” 

Dear Lady. That always got her. 
It worked again, reducing her to 
fluttering servility. How unattractive 
she was—the silver locket hanging 
like a plumb line from her flat 
breast, the lips that had never known 
lipstick pursed as she drew his mono- 
gramed robe over his shoulder. The 
movement took her from reach of his 
eyes. 

“Of course you did, Henry. A man 
with your clear conscience 

What did she mean. by that? He 
swiveled his sleek dark head and saw 
her stiffen, listening to the impera- 
tive summons of a church bell 
through the open window 

“Oh, my goodness—I'll be late!’ 

She scurried, graceless in_ thick 
Oxfords, across the room, then stop 
ped at the door. For a moment he 
thought she was going to renew her 
efforts to make him go with her. 
Surely she'd given that up. She had 
Ethel had something else on her mind. 

“You won't forget the bed for the 
rosebushes. I’ve marked it on the 


front lawn.” 


ROSEBUSHES. Henry had always 
been under the distinct impression she 
didn't care for the queen of flowers 
Once, in Florida, he’d asked what she 
favored in corsages and she'd mur- 
mured adoringly, “Oh, anything you 
like, dearest except roses.” Now 
she'd decided they would improve the 
look of the house —as if anything 
could soften Victorian Gothic ugli- 
ness 

Hoskins, the Perkins Crossing 
handyman who filled in as gardener, 
had developed a rheumatic back 
(she'd sprung that last night), and 
Henry, who loathed exercise In any 
form, would be forced to unseemly 
toil with a shovel to indulge this 
latest whim. Still, he might slip the 
leash this morning .. . drop in on the 
sultry new waitress at the motel down 


the road. Maria, her name was. Span- 


ish type. If only Ethel would go 
away for a few days 

His look, turned to her, was that 
of a lover. “Your wish, Dear Lady, 
is my command. ‘A Garden is a love 
some thing, God wot! Rose plot 

(Henry was strong on quota- 
uons.) 

He wafted a kiss from his finger 
tips and heard her clump down the 
stairs. The front door closed and he 
breathed a deep sigh of relief. How 
long. sweet heaven, how long—was 


his Sabbatical praver as he dressed 


before the ornate pier glass that had 
belonged to his father-in law The 
mirror—like everything else in_ this 
house, this town gave him the 


creeps. Admiring his own good looks 
and knotting the tweedy tle he con- 


ig (for 





sidered appropriate to 
every occasion the correct garb) he 
half-expected to see the late Nathan- 
iel H. Prentice of Perkins Crossing 
Loan & Mortgage. Strong-chinned 
gimlet-eved. as portrayed in atrocious 
oils downstairs There were times 
when Ethel bore him startling re- 
semblance—a thin set of her lips, the 


sudden th 


s 
c 


Henry had noticed fortnight 
ago when, without any warning, she 
lecided t nst ie ce taaces 
deciced to insta in Incinerator 

“We dont need it.” he protested 


“It means converting the whole heat 
ing system.” 

I don't want my husband hauling 
garbage. It doesn't look right.” she 
announced and added shrewdly an 
] 


increase the value of 


Incinerator Ww 
the property if we ever want to sell oi 

A clinching argument as far as 
Henry was concerned. Having got 
her own way. Ethel became very 
feminine. He must consult the con- 
tractors, place the order, supervise 


the installation—and heaven knows, 
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he was totally unacquainted with in 
cineration. Whatever went on in the 
bowels of the house where garbage 
met its fate, it produced enough heat 
to run a refinery. That was all he 
knew or wanted to know about it. 

He smiled a white smile at his 
reflection in the mirror. His third wife 
was putty in his hands about what 
really mattered. She had raised no ob- 
jections to returning from Florida to 
Canada where her money was. Under 
his gentle guidance over the past three 
months, she had converted all her 
holdings to cash. Over a hundred 
thousand dollars of it, to be exact. 
Lying in her safety-deposit box at the 
local bank along with her will which 
made him sole heir. Ah, yes... Ethel 
was amenable enough about the im 
portant things. 

So—how long. sweet heaven? A 
few months more, at the most 
Henry was an astute planner — wit 
ness two unsuspected murders — but 
in this case. method temporarily elud- 
ed him. Ethel didn’t swim, eliminat 
ing drowning. (What about that Smith 
fellow in England? Bathtubs, wasn't 
it?) She didn’t go for long walks at 
night on lonely roads. (No_hit-and- 
run.) Well, there was no hurry 
he'd think up something foolproof 
He might even shove her into the in 
cinerator. Henry's brief chuckle faded. 
One thing was certain. Late fall would 
find him a widower. He hated Cana 


dian winters 


HE WENT down the stairs to the 
front door in a lush dream of tropical 
greenery and sultry Spanish enchant 
resses — and stopped short before 
Ethel’s staking-out job on the lawn 
What was she going to plant here? 
Oak trees? Henry reconnoitred and 


groaned, stripping off his jacket. The 








/} 


QUESTION 


ANSWER 


suitable bright color. 





You Were asking CHATELAINE 


How can I camouflage the upstairs hall anc 


so they can't be seen from the downstairs front entrance? 


In a traditional home setting you 
toned onto a wooden roller secured to your banister. Matching 
fringe sewn on bottom edge of it will give an extra finishing touch. 
In a contemporary home have a plain burlap or sailcloth screen 


in the same color as the wall tone. Trim it with a rolled edge of a 


bedrooms leading off it 


can have a damask screen but- 











Chatelaine * June 196] 


tweedy tle joined it a few moments 
later. For one solid bone-wrenching 
hour, he created a shallow six-foot 
by-two trench in full view of passers- 
by. 

He hadnt realized how many 
heathen there were in Perkins Cross 
ing. When Lem Hoskins (whose job 
this was in the first place) draped his 
gnarled frame with the others over 
the picket fence, Henry gritted his 
teeth. 

“Whatcha doin. Mr. Cartwright?” 

“Digging a bed for rosebushes.” 
The answer was almost spat at him 

“Oh.” Hoskins ruminated. “Ethel 
know about 1?” 

The familiarity of these yokels! 
Henry turned his back but not before 
he glimpsed Hoskins straighten un 
rheumatically and whisper to his fel 
low loafers. 

Faker. Malingerer. He pitched down 
the shovel and stalked into the house 
The front parlor closed about him, 
dank and = oppressive. Sinking — his 
aching muscles into” the resistant 
springs of a green plush sofa, he 
gazed at the harsh masculinity of 
Nathaniel H. What a tyrant the old 
boy must have been. No wonder his 
daughter was drained of all youth at 
thirty. A comment made in Henry's 
presence by Mr. Whipple. the bank 
manager, drifted back to him. 

‘One thing your father couldnt 
stand, Ethel, was to be made a fool 
of. He never forgave or forgot any 
one who tried it. That’s a Prentice 
characteristic.” 

As though he were trying to warn 
her Henry sat bolt upright 
Whipple didn't like him. Neither did 
invone else in this jerkwater town 
He'd clear out as fast as he could 
He'd get rid of Fthel before fall 

“Get out of Perkins Crossing.” It 
rang in his head. Henry sprang from 
the uncomfortable sofa and dislodged 
i plush cushion. Something—a loose- 
leaf notebook slid with it to the 
floor. He picked up the book and 
rifled through thick typed pages: 

THE ART OF COSMETICS. THROW 
AWAY THOSE GLASSES. YOU CAN OVER- 
COME YOUR HAIR. And printed in gold 
on the cover, THE STARDUST SCHOOL 
OF CHARM. REVEAL YOUR HIDDEN LOVE- 
LINESS. IN TWELVE EASY LESSONS. 

A correspondence course. His mirth 
ubbled up like a fountain. Imagine 
Ethel trying to learn charm! And 
twelve lessons what good had they 

yne her? She hadn't changed one 
ta from the graceless washed - out 

eature he'd met six months ago. 


(hat pallid pinched face . . . those 
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gold-rimmed spectacles ... the “good- 
wearing foulard 

There was no pity in the man who 
had married her. convulsed with 
laughter until he stopped to wipe his 
eves 

The clock in the hall chimed a 
ponderous noon. At the final stroke, 
the book was back in its hiding place 
and Henry was back from the lawn 


with and tie. Upstairs. he 


jacket 
washed dirt from his soft white hands 
and combed his dark hair into place 


Ah. Maria ah. Maria 


Almost full hour before church 
let out. Perkins Crossing’s zeal was 
providential Sull humming. 1e 


bounded lightly down the stairs and 


out the back door to freedom. 


PROVIDENCE 


The Spanish-type 


continued to smile 
waltress was the 
only one on duty and he was the only 
customer in the motel’s diner. 

‘What a dump!” she confided, lean- 
ing carelessly over the counter to 
Henry who promptly lost himself in 
the view thus presented. “I worked 
towns in my time but this place takes 
the sidewalks in Sundays. You live 


here. muster? 


With an effort he wrenched his 
vaze upward to her face. Her lips 
were slices of scarlet truit. Forbid 


fen’ Not likely 

“NIy sojourn in Perkins Crossing ts 
temporary. | hope to be leaving 1 
shortly.” 

You're lucky.” She brooded a mo 
ment. her eves black jewels in olive 
satin. then said in another burst of 
conhdence All the places I worked. 
I like Florida best.” 

“Florida He breathed the 
word. Rapprochement built’ up be 
tween them. She shot him a sidelong 
gianee 

I seen you here before 

Only to gaze on you. Dear Lady.” 

Ihe charm was infallible. Her lush 
mouth curved in a smile 

“T get off in half an hour. You got 
a cal F 

Its in the garage. I can be back 
by the time you're ready.” 

“Maybe.” she thought = aloud, 
there’s some place around here be 
sides Main Street. Somewhere people 
have fun 


I know a roadhouse not far aways 


A long look passed between them. 


smoldering with mutual promise 
When she finally washed out his cof- 
fee cup—stll full and untasted—he 
was cantering back to the house. 

Ethel’s 


Manoeuvring ten-year-old 


model out of its shelter restored him 
to reason. He wasnt going to pass 
this up, not by a long shot. but she'd 
have a fit when she got home and 
found him not there. A note would 


allay her fears. (Not suspicions. Ethel 


thought the marriage vow, like death, 
was final.) Some casual excuse 
what a figure Maria had! without 


setting restricuons on time 
He went into the kitchen and bent 


in the throes of composition over the 


grocery pad 


Darling: Taken the ce or drive 
wilo COUNTTVSIdE fli Vie ) } 
IONSID LE opie! ol ital 


adding three Xs for 


but it would please her 


\ vision of red lips beckoned him 


back to the wheel. Scarlet fruit. “The 
ripest’ fruit) first’ falls.” Shakespeare 
Perspic cious fellow. the Bard. Henry 


had great faith in him 

His pulse beating faster, the warm 
blood surging deliciously through his 
veins. he aimed the car on the road 
i 


and charged the motel tn 


dust and romance 


THE SMALL hand of the clock in 
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the hall hovered around ten when he 
got in. Henry wiped his mouth with 
a clean handkerchief and studied its 
whiteness for lipstick. A slow secret 
smile spread over his face. For a day 
that began with a nightmare, this one 
had gone very well . . . The smile 
faded. What the devil was Ethel 


doing. clumping around overhead? 


Her heavy tread halted. “Is_ that 


you, Henry? 

Yes, dear : 

“| hope you've had supper. Come 
up here. | want you.” 

Now what? A vague premonition 
of trouble accompanied him up the 
stairs and became stabbing certainty 
as he watched her trot back and forth 
between her closet and an open suit 
case on the bed 

Ethel was leaving him. Why? He 
froze where he stood while the un 
foreseen kaleidoscoped over his brain 
She'd heard about Maria. Impossible 
He'd been the soul of discretion. Be 
sides, there hadnt been time. Some 
one had recognized him from the past 
Equally fantastic. His two- previous 
spouses had perished in the States, 
Perkins 


She'd seen an old news 


thousands of miles from 
Crossing 


paper. The names mentioned in brief 


iwccounts of accidental deaths would 
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in nothing to Mrs. Henry Cart- 
tht. Hed been careful to avoid 
otographers. There had been one 
t of him leaving a funeral parlor 


he'd moved fast enough to blur 


Her flat voice beat plaintively in his 
Thank goodness you're home. 

| don't know how to tell you—” 
Fell me what?” he asked hoarsely. 

About the phone call.” 

She blinked at him’ through’ the 
d rims then snapped the. suitcase 
and heaved it floorward. The 
lion swung a wide adhesive bandage 
o view. As though conscious of 
his gaze. the hand below it went limp 


und le 


the suitcase go with a bang 
fo complete his bewilderment, Ethel 
ink down on the bed and burst into 

I've had the most dreadful time 
birst my wrist und I missed eve 

ning service . and then | thought 
youd never get back 

The fog around him began to lift 
Henry sat down and patted her shoul- 

der, resisting the impulse to strangle 
her instead 

Phere. there, Dear Lady. Tell me 
from the beginning.” 

It had begun, it seemed. when she 
tripped over her clumsy feet and 
managed to sprain her right wrist 

So | walked over to Dr. Wetherby 
and he strapped it. By that time it 
was after seven—too late for church. 

Such a pitv. We were having a mis 
sionary from India. With = slides 
Ethel borrowed his handkerchief and 
suudly blew her red nose. “And Vd 

got back in the house when the 

came from Toronto.” 

LORONTO? 

My Great-aunt Blenkthorpe. She's 
doa third stroke. Her companion 
honed me 
Blenkthorpe. United Empire Loyal- 

stuff. Farm = machinery, financial 

rests, the stock exchange. A Blenk 
rpe meant money. old and well 

ested. in Toronto. Henry had a 

mory like Dun & Bradstreet 

Poor dear Great-aunt Sarah,” 
Ethel was wailing. “Ninety-four and 

another relative to care 
He swallowed hard. “—but you? 
But me.” Snufle. “Im the only 

eft. 
Henry stopped — patting and did 
calculations on the Blenkthorpe 
ne added to the contents of 
Eihel’s safety-deposit box. How wise 
I id been not to rush things. How 
terious the workings of fate 


Why didn’t you mention her be- 


“It wasn’t important — until now. 
When she needs me 

If that wasn’t important, what was? 
Henry marveled again at the Puri- 
tan strain, the clan-rally to a death- 
bed. At ninety-four and with a third 
stroke, Great-aunt Sarah couldn't be 
lying on anything else. He leapt ex- 
citedly to his feet 

“You'd better leave right away.” 

“IT don’t want to go. Who will take 
care of you? 

She couldn't be serious. She was 
Staring abjectly into space. 

I'll take care of myself.” 

Henry tasted again the sweetness 
Of Spanish-type kisses. Shakespeare 
was right. Ripe fruit falling—well, at 
least loose on the vine \ few days 
alone with Maria. . . He made the 
supreme sucrifice 

“PIL go with you.” 

“Oh no, | couldn't let you do that.” 
Ethel seemed genuinely shocked at 
the suggestion 

Then Tl put you on the Toronto 
train 

‘There isnt any through Perkins 
Crossing—not on Sundays. Tll have 
to catch the 2 a.m. milk run and 
transfel 

She had never been nearer extine- 
tion. Henrys white fingers curled in 
to talons. unexpectedly strong 


Ill drive you to the station. Any 


other objections?” he snarled. and 
added hastily. “Dear Lady 
“Why. ves 


She drifted vaguely to a marble- 
topped dressing table and dabbed at 
her eves The action seemed to re- 
store her. Ethel picked up a sheaf of 
what looked like cheques. “I was 
thinking about money before you 
came in. For you, | mean. while [im 
gone. So | tried to write these but 
my wrist throbbed so 1 couldn't do 


eon them. You dont 


more than s 
mind. darling? Filling in the amounts 


as vou need them?” 


His fingers relaxed. Did he mind 
filling in blank cheques? Ah, Maria 
A tender blossom in a tawdry 
roadhouse. An exotic flower in the 
decent hotel Ethel’s money would 
provide far enough, but not too far, 
from. Perkins Crossing. Tomorrow? 
Henrv exhaled a long breath and was 


} ‘ 
surprised at what came with tt 


e Cash, and let the 


‘Ah, take tl 


Credit go 

What's that from, dear?” Ethel 
had turned. curious. He cursed him- 
self for a too 

“Something called “The Rubatyat 

“Oh. Whai’s the next line? 


Continued On page 4 
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1. You don’t know where It was the last thing he heard, that 


Y " ( migiy fed from pare J “No, I will 
F t “I can’t remember.” he repl it is.” She clambered past him. “We'll and the rippling echo of melodic 
wee “That's too bad. I'd like to hear have time for one glass in the parlo! laughter. Henry dropped into sound 
d you say it.” She got up and trailed to before you drive me to the train less slumber 





the door. Her voice drifted back from Henry went in and leaned his sleek Yellow sunlight probed open his 








YY 


ong chime — eyes. He sat up abruptly, staring down 


4 ' , 
t ‘ Y the land I've always been fond nead against plusn Ihe long chin 
/ . ; 5 aerate di ' ley : 
A 0 oe? _. Y of Khayyam of eleven hung on the shadows and at green plush. The parlor . . . rasp 
, x 
} 


¥ 
\ o Ethel and Omar? Henry's eyes a smile tugged at his mouth. In three — berry cordial. Last might? Henry 













widened. Following her down the hours Ethel would be Toronto-bound wiped sweat from his forehead, grop 
stairs, he felt as if he'd discovered on the milk run. Tonight. raspberry ing for memory. Something about a 
the Anglican minister a devotee of cordial. Tomorrow. champagne and train Ethel said she'd take. before 
Rebelais. Ethel sat down at the old- the world he fell asleep. The 2 a.m. milk run 
fashioned phone in the hall. With her His wife switched on the lamp be and this was a bright new day 
good hand she picked up the tele- side him and put a glass in his hand By now she was in Toronto with 
phone receiver His smile spread. holding it to the Great-aunt Blenkthorpe. Miraculous 
BLU RY “What are you going to do?” he light. Ruby-red fire. Like ripe fruit y, unbelievably, he was alone. 
— asked like the color of life itself Like a man with his fetters fallen 
— ane ened “Call George Whipple at his home Is it all right?” Ethel asked anx he bounded up the stairs. The cheques 
=a = I dont want you running into any iousl\ I made it mvself last sum were where shed left them, held in 
trouble when you go to the bank to- mer.” place by her safety-deposit key. Ethel 
morrow.” “Delicious. mv sweet. A trifle tart would be neat on her way to the gal 
on but delicious lows. She'd even cleaned up the cor 


downstairs A wrinkle 





CALORIES SHE GAVE the number to the local The stuff had te to Warn dial thir 








e operator (Perkins Crossing hadnt got tiredness spread through hin watch narred his smooth brow as he glanced 
around to the dial system) and wait down at her signature. The sprained 
ed. Her face fell into Prentice lines, ight’ wrist—but Whipple would see 
sharp and decisive. Henry knew a t was honored. Hed have to, after 





reluctant respect, listening to her ex- ill. How good life could 


THE SYMBOL OF QUALITY FROM COAST TO COAST ie ‘ = 
plain QTC kK be—and how hot the house had got 


LOW CALORIE SPREADS “Yes, Toronto My Great-aunt TR IC a wil during the night! Henry tugged off his 
Made Without Sugar —Sucaryl added Blenkthorpe. you know. And _ then ~ tie and went 


over to open a window 


9 Varieties—Black Currant, Blueberry, this sprain—oh, really quite painful. a a ee ntti tah Med ta tie eee 
Damson, Grape, Orange, Pine le 1 t relling peas for dinner or the 
nson, e, Orange, Pineapple, ; 
Raspberry, Strawberry, Three Fruit Dr. Wetherby had to strap it. So if freezer is easy if vou have a for the rosebushes. Hoskins. no doubt 
Ask your grocer to-day 10Q my signature looks strange, you're not roller-type wringer) on your the old busvbody caught out in 





ie aaa — washing machine or have an old s 
to pay any attention. IT want these rheumatics. Ah well, nothing could 
1 mat thy ‘ 


Wringer stored aways Put a 
“WELIVEINA cheques honored when my _ husba ones : s freedom, the idyl of days 
sheet around the wringer to ‘ 
MODERN APARTMENT... presents them.” The gold rims caught catch the peas on one side and thead Let nothing you dismay 
OUR SPODE and held Henry on tl 
BLENDS IN PERFECTLY!” smiled at him adoringly. “My safety- ply feed the pods in between the and inspected his wardrobe. The pin 





e stairs. She the pods on the other and sim- Whistling. Henry went into his room 









> , rollers 
deposit box? Tl give him the key to L PR ) tripe. or lightweight beige? Pinstripe 
‘ Tom Leach, Burnaby, B.C. : 
that too. Yes he’s to have com- More impressive at the bank. First 
plete access . things first. A few hundred in cash 
fo a hundred thousand dollars. then Maria. Caroline like a choir 
His hand tightened on the baniste! ing Ethel sip h it long da\ boy Henry selected matching ac 
Take Ethel’s cash and let a Blenk it had been he dream. the dig coutrements and gamboled to. the 
thorpe's go? “Clear out of Perkins ving. Maria shower 
Crossing’ —but that was this morn ‘Cordial, he murmured dreamily 
ing. Ah no, not for him Khayyam’s “and Sunday in Perkins Crossing MR. WHIPPLE wasn’t impressed. A 
‘Elizabethan F 
Bone China wine-bibbing philosophy. (What was ‘You don't like this town, do you? — short fat man wearing a watch chain 
that next line?) For Henry the— Neither do I. When you live yout he regarded the cheque on his desk 
literally—easy killing and the rest of life in a place like thi it won't let Henry's white finger stabbed it again 
his life in gilded ease VO change People KNOW vo loo I said. cash it You heard Mrs 
The receiver clicked on its hook We but then. that can have its ad Cartwright) last) night.” His voice 
»} > ny > sliie sf , 
Ethel smoothed down her blue fou Vantages edged with impatience. “She phoned 
lard, blinking at him in the dark hal He was more tired than he'd rea you, remember? Before she went t 
1 ' ) r } { t 
wal ized. Her colorless face blended into her Great-aunt Blenkthorpe in To 
‘Are you sure you can manage walls that blurred closer. Drowsily he onto 
nit t ni ie f | e th SI flat ¢ - 
without me. Henry followed the ver fl of a locket The bank manager continued 
“Quite sure, Dear Lady.” ibove him say nothing. Henry found hims 
ms , He bent to hide a quick gleam Can you hear me? I'll go to the talking faster 
THE WONDERFUL thing about exquisite Spode W : wae 
" . : > > oO Ce ) > Wy hsent st | ¢ oe + A 
linnerware is that it adds beauty and dis- nen he gianced up, she was absent tation alone. | lake the 2 a.m I know it’s my writing but t 
tinction to every period, every background. vy twisting the wedding ring on het trai Yo VO derstand” . 
Its delicate hand-painting prod ly twisting the weediny ‘ - ain. Do you understan signature’s hers. She told you abo 
} lelicate hand-painting produces a richness i 
that can be attained no other finger He nodded. or tried to. A voice her sprained wrist. Surely you 
— rive rt e the ageless elegance that “ATL this upset . I feel rather drifted from far. far away il] ” 
s ae hted generations—choose Spode! . : k lial ee 
: , it ‘re ) > aspbe ‘oO ‘ : >|] enr\ if * 
Weite for folder. faint. There's some raspberry cordia Fell me, Henry.” it said. “did He stopped, fixed by a cold gre} 
in the cellar. you pick up your option this after- gaze 


om ce j ” be "7 . ” 
\ ) Vil get it. noon: Your wife didn’t phone me. 
3 | 
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Of course she did. I heard her 
vself.” 
I received no call from Ethel last 
tht.” 
Henry opened his mouth, and clos- 
it before chill dislike. Spite, that’s 
hat it was. Pure, personal spite. Wait 
ntil Ethel got back .. . Mechanically 
stumbled from Whipple's office 
d stared at the tellers in their cages 
fe'd show this hick bank. He'd 
An attendant was letting a woman 
ito the strong room. When she en 
d, Henry was with her. She halted, 
neertain. 
After you, Dear Lady.” 
He flashed his white smile. She 
niled back. As simple as that 
His hand trembled, fitting the thin 
slotted key The amount of the 
heque? He'd take five times as much 
Ihe heavy box slid from its drawer 
His fingers reached in for thick bills 
and found bare metal. The hundred 
thousand was gone. Ethel’s safety 
ieposit boX Was empty 
It was a joke—some ghastly play 
of humor on her part. He laughed 
obligingly, his nails biting into his 
palms. The woman near him edged 
iway. Henry didn’t notice her. He 
lidn’t notice anything, tearing out of 
the bank in a fury of impotent rage 
Back in the house he slumped down 
the hall table. Get hold of vour 
lf, Cartwright. Be calm. Tell the 
erator to locate Ethel at a numb 
sted under “Blenkthorpe” in Toro 
Sarah Bli nkthorpe Nine tv-four, 
th a third stroke 
He made a_ strangled mirthless 
ound, yanking the phone toward him 
lk came. resistless. Henry put the re 
iver to his ear. Nothing happened 
Where was the oafish operator? 
In a frenzy of frustration he dras 
2d himself up and pulled the instru 
nt with him. Again it came too 
ily. His eves bulged from thei 
ckets, following four feet of dan 
cord to where it was neatly 
pped off at the baseboard 
The phone dropped from his nerve 
hand. That was when Henry 


licked 


IS FLIGHT was made much of at 
preliminary hearing. (They'd pick 
him up the next day, less than 

miles from Perkins Crossing.) 
ore damning evidence followed. 

\ local heating contractor Yes 
nstalled the incinerator. It seemed 

ea big job to me but that’s the way 

irtwright wanted it. He placed the 
ler himself and stood over me all 


time I was putting it in. I didn’t 


see It again until the 


poli e took > > > - a 

tg lice t me else. That thing sure threw some heat! tellin’ you. Well, when I saw him die 

eneck things over. The incinerat ? : : 5" 

was still : naew mCeRSen Lem Hoskins, handyman. “Soon’s gin’ one day and the trench all filled 

Vas SU Warm it ‘t ’ R * all one . 
must have been I saw him makin’ that trench. I knew 


nagar: in the next, I opened it up. There was 
ay night. We combed somethin’ was funny. Rosebushes! 


through the ashes and f { Ethel’s gold-rimmed specs she couldn't 
S als c ) 1 ire > 9 
melted sil “ found pure Ethel Prentice couldn't stand a rose see without ind the clothes she wa 
lelted silver from Mrs. Cartwright’ > , i as | * wo 
Pn artwright’s — near her Brought her right out in a wearin’ Sunday Shoes, stockings, het 
OCKEe ome metal strips, t i : _ | iv 
e ‘Tips, too: could — rash. I remember at het high-school blue foulard 


have been el 
< ors Stays S I , 
C t stays. No ir, nothing graduation a right, I'm just 


Continued on page 76 







Hellmann's 


SO good so many ways! 


Add a flavour bonus to any kind of salad with these superb 
liquid dressings created by Hellmann’s, the brand that’s famous 
for fine quality and appetizing variety. 


Hellmann’s Liquid Dressings make a hit with all the family 
because there’s a kind to tempt every taste, every salad. 


FOR ALL TYPES 
)F SALADS 








FRENCH 
_ DRE: SSTVG 


8 FL. OZS 





















Pan | ANN'S ss 
HELEM SS ERENCH 


“1 I] 

REG‘ g 
t rt a season » 
Rare Wh RC sntinenta 

; 7eS 

dd a ty Nes 
favour | to all UY 

of salads: 


H MANNS 
OLD HOMESTI AD 
A lively touch of garlic 
makes it piquant and 
perfect for meat, fish, 


cheese and tossed salads. | 
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ITALIAN 
DRESSING 








HELI MAN 
ITALIAN DR 


Mediterranean 
ja aa a delice 2" — 
of spices and just a KI 
of garlic. 
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At this very moment 
shes giving herself a fac 


<= i 


she’s wearing new — 


New greaseless foundation! Moisturizes for hours} 
right under your make-up! 


As - ont le I Ke 
Create sting ‘ . 

~- I pe Tec I I t 

Protects ag st weather | g 
effects of make-up itself. Keeps 5 = MOISTURE BASE 
sort r make pl ively i la 

{ r iseless so make ip neve ACS 
lransparent, to wear under any shade. 
Smooth on Pond’s Moisture Base before 

nni iT ’ | ) =f to { eT! } 
ipplying make-up. | Heelies 5 THE MODERN GREASELESS 
moisturizing, too. 29¥¢ o9e¢ Y3¢E UNDER-MAKE-UP MOISTURIZER 
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C P | ee y I she'¢ rink about it. She had a 


ophthalmologist fitted 





ae } ntact nses for an off-the-street 
Avenue hairdresser 
Meach job for a woman who 


Patio , ve - scarded the blond transformation 


S fi e cock e said she'd bought mail order 

eck ci er goin Tl hairdresser remembered — het 
I was nediately suspicious, | gt Bergdorf’s provided an ex 
fortunat . didt ict. fas 2 QO YWNSIVE wardrobe for a custome! 


Cartw t | R kev to empt ng south. A chambermaid discover 


— fet lenovit Hox R \ ed { heeled shoes and a dark suit 


Livnlinndl thancand ee s is ssing t yveled Sears - Roebuck. in 
Phineas Wetherby phvsic I ecently vacated hotel room 
ss sie . on Ethel that evening Because none of these people kne\ 
never set eve ¢ 
ae How ¢ they Were witnesses. Henry’s hat 


— It shov p in the pictures of him 

Maria Mont ess He the trial a few months later. The 
yeeled blonde ata swank 
00 WAS efore ¢ Florida resort put down a tall. frosted 


took e to oad se eliss to study one of them on the 


ape 





\Vbo Perk . . Ure He's g as hell!” remarked the 
d C ¢ S Suppose so 
was no milh n at tv the or She stared unseeingly past his bronz 


in About Ethe e ywula ck o ed shoulder to white beach and tur 


relatives including any named Blenh quolse sea. Another newspaper picture 
thorpe Toront tendance as Haushed before her of a younger. more 


blurred but unmis 


where perfec are) h himself as he left a funera 
wrist she fed slides into projecto parlo Strange how vividly it) had 
fi nissionary from In Ab« etched on her mind before she burned 
ki ome C C c corp Ne 1ineralol ilong with a re 
delict which didnt mean NIss port fron private-detective agency 
~ —_— iit th hod \f ft rin) anit ‘ ther item 
IT COrpse It The DOCY ¢ © ¢ c i Trew oOotMer items 
and evidence to sho ce R no doubt he killed his 
committed. In this case. the evidence Wife hel dmirer Was saving 
Was overwhelming. Hent acid Her soft mouth thinned into sud 
t while e @ i } nm P; naa bal ' ino 
c irdness Obably two of them 
she almost told him. but not Eth 


ence Something 


SOUnaeE sii ice C else drifted from memory 
eve re) Ce Nesses Mig , 
\ take the Cash. and let the 
Nave een c cad te end cred 
Credit go 
{ ev didn Ano c ad 
No ed the rumble of a distant 
ve to do \ events Pork 
LD ’ 
Crossing 
| } , rt nick . Hen adn t remembered the sec 
¢ ¢ ¢ cher picke 
or high S nd line. How unfortunate for Henry 
c hor n paomenn = , sme lifted er glass. Her eves crin 
; k beet tonicshinoly bi 
Et e Czirtwright Blond no —— CK Viea na ISLONISHINGIY rue 
He d ps parted. The dazzlin 
(he almost in he oO efore ¢ . if parted Ne i l 
saw him wearing snappy ch heels Nonde laughed—the rippling melodk 
I dark s . \ e a! I oman sure of herself an 
lad tnoug! She oO ¢ re . » 
1 Drone 1O s t { \ He \ o had go iwayv Will 
V I ) He R ‘ c nd was on trial for on 
f ( e nert tows e knew nothing about. daily relived 
A conductor ¢ from Mont the nightmare where he turned to 
eu oO New York khidded t e Passen circle of faces and shouted wept. beal 
ger Who got on at flag stop and Nis fists. telling the truth. the whole 
\ n lo ) nat j trutt ind nothine b tt » utl 
g C entyv-ck¢ nsteac and nothing but the truth 
if n. He said s h 
a te sal e oug oO do The faces registered chill dis 
something about ec eves She told belief END 
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SIGN OF THE TIMES 


The Medallion Symbol of Electrical, Excellence 


You will see this sign springing up in communities all oven 
Ontario. It’s a sign to watch for when you go house hunting. It 
tells you that progressive builders are providing for extra ¢ omfort 
electrical 


and convenience through a new high standard of 


living...even in modestly priced homes The Hydro-approved 
Medallion is a reliable guidepost for everyone who is planning to 
buy or build. It will help to protect your new home investment in 
these important ways: 

POWER CONDITIONING. A !00 amp. main service entrance 
and a ‘full housepower” distribution panel provide the capacity 
needed to operate your household services efficiently, economi- 
cally, and safely . now and in the future. 
APPLIANCE CONDITIONING. Circuits and outlets for those 
appliances are plentiful. Every 


work-saving, time-saving 
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M*tdallion Home anticipates your future needs. And at your 
invnediate service is a new fast-recovery, two-element. flameless 
water heater . ready to keep an abundance of hot water ‘ton 


4 
tap at the lowest possible cost. 


LASHT CONDITIONING, Another important “extra” you will 
eygoy in your Medallion Electric Home is the planned lighting 
weich adds charm and beauty 

b@th inside and out makes 
“es and play areas brighter 
afd safer. Information about 


ie , 
tie: Medallion Electric Homes in 


‘ 
ypur community can be obtain- 


HYDRO 
is yours 


cf from your electrical contrac- 


3 
i 
re 


‘ 


th or your local Hydro office. LIVE BEL TER ELECTRICALLY 
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LS . filled a ind the ocean's sweeyn...wooded hills and lush qreen meadous ...the way of the 


Lt ct - ad ae ee f the road. they pypst of the hill.” The scenic 


} } 4] wer 
\/ f } Peat Paul Pheu sudie PCOMe... THe HeH racat 
ws 
jp Ay) x } j 7 j wy Wh hy HOUPr WCHIOLIES 





— r vacations begin on the wide. smooth highways that lead to 
and through the nearby Maritimes... New Brunswick, Prince 


Edward Island and Nova Scotia. Here are all the joys of summer— 
swimming. boating. harness racing. fishing. golf: distinctive resort life... 


in scenic settings and a “sea-conditioned” climate. 


In this colorful corner of Canada vou'll discover enchanting scenic 


drives. and wonders of nature found nowhere else. however far you travel. 


GOP a ks genet eo . 
x jipi litte ~ ai cineca’ as 


Pe an 


F450 — 20 os 
=e 


PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND'S brand of beauty—Green Gables 


Gr rif course. 





ee SP scinia pani aaiela se aiae 
Start of a memorable meal. NEW BRUNSWICK'’S tree-shadede 


apital, Fredericton onthe majestic St. Johnriver. 








Y 
an 
H. 
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th 
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art 








YOULL SEE THE SPECTACULAR FUNDY TIDES 


and the strange and fascinating rock formations of 


Hopewell Cape; the incredible ereen of peaceful Prince 
Edward Island «called by explorer Jacques Cartier 
“the fairest land "tis possible to see.” Tour the soaring 
Cabot Trail, visit the famous Reversing Falls at Saint 
Joh 1, and Nova Scotia’s beautiful \nnapolis Valley: 
drive through the longest covered bri ge in the world, 
one of dozens of these delightful landmarks . . . (and 
when you drive through, be sure to make a wish!). 
Thrill to the mighty rush of the Petiteodiae’s tidal 
bore... and doubt your senses when you free-wheel 
» the famed Magnetic Hill. . 


ENJOY A VISIT TO CITADEL HILL overlooking 
storied Halifax harbor: see the fortresses of Beausejour 
and Louisbourg:; Confederation Room in Charlottetown: 
Fredericton’s magnificent new Beaverbrook Art Gallery: 
turn the pages of history in the New Brunswick Museum 


in Saint John. 


THE MARITIMES’ dramatically beauti- a 


ful national parks are well-appointed 
playgrounds: Fundy, Cape Breton High- 
lands, Prince Edward Island. You'll find ‘ 


recreational facilities for all the family 


i cea ae 


ae eo... 38 
and many well-kept picnic areas and 


campsites. Experience the elegant charm of resort 
centres like St. Andrews-by-the-Sea, Digby, Chester 
Cavendish, Stanhope ... the lovely isles of Fundy: 
Grand Manan, Deer and Campobello . . . 


THE MARITIMES ENDLESSLY INSPIRE THE 
POET, the novelist, the painter . . . the tranquil village 
of Grand Pre, celebrated in Longfellow’s “Evangeline” 
the Island home of “Anne of Green Gables”; romantic 
Peggy's Cove, where you're sure to find enthusiastic 


artists at work, 


IF YOU'VE NEVER SEEN A CABER TOSSED, you 
will at this year’s Centenary of the Antigonish High- 
land Games. You can join the partying at Yarmouth’s 
Bicenturama celebrations: see harness racing in the 
hotbed of the sport during Charlottetown’s Old Home 
Week ... the Island’s annual festivities for natives 


and strangers alike. 


, 


YES, THERE’S CHARM AND FRESH 
ADVENTURE at every turn “Down 





East”... you'll have a wonderful time 

| A at corn roasts and clambakes .. . you'll 
dine on lobsters straight from the sea: 

oysters, clams, salmon, too... perhaps 

you Tl ac quire a taste for other traditional Down East 
favorites... dulse, tangy with sea flavor, and that 
delightful table ereen, ‘fiddleheads.”> You'll discover 


wit! pleasure that vour vaeation dollar goes farther in 
the Maritimes. Mi deen accommodation 1s plentiful, 
witht reasonable family rates; most vacation expenses 
are pleasantly low. 

COME EASTWARD TO THE SEA. We'd love to see 
you. and we'll do all we can to make you want to come 


ag ° on 
again... and again and again! 





It’s nearer than you think.. 

MONTREAL TORONTO QUEBEC 

370) miles 725 miles 195 miles 
-to the Maritime border 


ara 


Lobster to pe a poner roee seafood menu, 














NOVA SCOTIA’S glorious Ingonish 
Beach mid the rugged Highlands of 
Cape Breton. 





Halifar and its ancient clock tower. Campsites on Prince Edward Island, 


this 
colorful 
literature 


en 


lL je P.O. BOX 1388, § 
nC FREDERICTON. N.B. ff 






tf lease send Maritime Vacation Package to: 
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Later, after 


she’s read the papet feur drives down to Parliament Hill 


OLIVE DIEFENBAKER and dressed. she goes into her sitting with a large, specially constructed 
AT HOME room and starts on the pile of mast wooden box containing dishes and 


Continued from page 3 Every letter, whether it’s addressed to food so that the Prime Minister can 


v4 


24 Sussex or 


mons is funneled 


the House of Con dine quickly and easily in his own 


through the PM’s office. That day. Mrs. Diefenbaket 


Dawn Cuggy, does help her with Office in the East Block of the Parli decided her husband should have hot 
social arrangements.) There are sel ment Buildings and his chautle homemade soup, roast beef. salad and 
dom less than ten letters a dav to be brings her mail to the house after he’s a rice pudding.) Often the household 
answered. They range from purely dropped John Diefenbaker on Parli seamstress. Kilikki Ameurin, a Finnish 
personal notes from friends in Canada ‘ent Hill shortly after eight o'clock in girl. will come in to discuss a dress 


1} o 
and abroad, invitations to ladies’ teas  "€ Morning 


and luncheons and requests from char 


she’s repairing or a hem that needs 


While she works. Mrs. Diefenbaket shortening on a gown to be worn by 


NEW FROM FLO-GLAZE COLORIZER... 





Picked from 1322 Color 


OUTSIDE COLORS FOR YOUR HOME can now be 
as fresh and current next year as they are today 
That's if you choose them from the Flo-glaze 
new Colorizer “Predictor” Colors! They were 
voted the ones that best represent today’s and 
tomorrow’s taste in painting in nation-wide 
polls taken among style-conscious 

home owners and sales-minded 


home builders everywhere 








tua 
OR aes 


St: 


INSIDE COLORS FOR YOUR HOME can make 


every room breathtakingly lovely — without 


irritating odor when you use Flo-glaze Interior 
Paints. That’s because the Flo-glaze choice of 
1322 interior colors let you match your walls and 
ceiling exactly to a favourite rug, chesterfield 
or even the color of a dress you like! Only 
Flo-glaze can offer you dozens of whites... 


dozens ot blues greens—any color! 


Just inside the front door and up 
two steps is an outer hall, with a 
visitors’ book on a table and two near- 
life-size oil portraits of the Diefen 
bakers on either side of the door. (An 
other portrait of John Diefenbaker, 
painted in twenty-three... two-hour 
morning sessions last year by the To- 
ronto artist. Kenneth Forbes, hangs in 


the upper hall.) 


For a bride to glide down 


Through another archway is_ the 


main lower hall. which was designed 


as a reception area when the house 
was renovated after its purchase in 
1950. (The house, built at the turn 


of the century for the Fdwards, an 
Ottawa Valley lumbering family. need 
ed extensive remodeling and decorat 
ing to make it into an official resi 
dence. These changes cost the Cana- 
dian government $500,000.) There are 
French doors looking out on a terrace 
and the Ottawa River bevond, and a 
magnificent open-banistered staircase 
curves its way up to the second floor 

Mrs. Diefenbaker jokingly explain 
ed that she'd told her daughter Caro 
Ivn, whose husband Donald Weir is 
now teaching school at the RCAF base 
in Antwerp, Belgium, that she should 
have waited until the Diefenbakers 
had moved into this house to get mat 
ried, because the staircase is obviously 
meant for a bride to glide down. Under 
the stairs there’s an elegant table with 
two gilt telephones (one for internal 
and one for outside calls), and that 
morning in March two white lilac trees 
were blooming beside it in blue pot- 
tery containers 

All the flowers in the house——and 
they brighten every room at all sea 
sons of the yvear—are sent over from 
the greenhouse at Government House, 
the Governor - General's residence 
across the road. Mrs. Diefenbaker her- 
self loves gardening, though the only 
chance she has to indulge that hobby 
these days is in a small plot of ground 
at the PM’s country residence, thirty 
miles away at Harrington Lake 

The hall area is painted in a soft 
grey, thick grey broadloom rugs cove! 
the floor, and this color scheme ts 
carried over into the main drawing 
room, leading off the hallway on the 
left. This room, and all the others in 
the house, were painted and furnished 
in 1950 under the direction of a com 
mittee of interior decorators trom the 
three big Canadian department stores 
Eaton's, Simpson’s and Morgan’s. All 
the furnishings belong to the house 


and, except for the chairs which were 
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Later, after she’s read the papers feur drives down to Parliament Hill Just inside the front door and up 
OLIV F DIEFENBAKER and dressed, she goes into her sitting with a large, specially constructed two steps is an outer hall, with a 


AT HOME room and starts on the pile of mail. wooden box containing dishes and visitors’ book on a table and two neat 


Continued from page 3 Every letter, whether it’s addressed to food so that the Prime Minister can life-size oil portraits of the Diefen- 
> : 
-4 Sussex or to the House of Com- dine quickly and easily in his own bakers on either side of the door. (An- 


mons is funneled through the PM’s _ office. That dav. Mrs. Diefenbaket other portrait of John Diefenbaker, 


Dawn Cuggy, does help her with Office in the East Block of the Parlia- decided her husband should have hot painted in twenty-three, two-hour 
social arrangements.) There are sel ment Buildings and his chauffeur homemade soup. roast beef. salad and ~~ morning sessions last year by the To- 
dom less than ten letters a day to be >rings her mail to the house after he’s a rice pudding.) Often the household — ronto artist. Kenneth Forbes, hangs in 
answered. They range from purely dropped John Diefenbaker on Parlia seamstress. Kilikki Ameurin, a Finnish the upper hall.) 

personal notes from friends in Canada ment Hill shortly after eight o'clock in girl, will come in to discuss a dress 

and abroad, invitations to ladies’ teas the morning She’s repairing or a hem that needs For a bride to glide down 
and luncheons and requests from char- While she works, Mrs. Diefenbaker shortening on a gown to be worn by ; 
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Colorizer odorless Paints come in 


1322 different colors. And in every type of modern 












finish exterior or interior—to cover any surface 


iat “breathe” to 


paint rooms that get a littke damp like bathrooms, 
basements and garages. To get just the color vou 
Picke j 99 (rc A Canis ' the Natinn ¢ Tan Der orat F ost tesanl seve Ile else | - } 
ric ec from 1322 Lori ¢ ‘ay ’ ne Natio! > (UD I Lula ors want. look through the Fl laze Colorizer Album 
at your Flo-glaze dealer's 


OUTSIDE COLORS FOR YOUR HOME can now be So now tor the first time. you can choose the arareen sao " nT 


as fresh and current next year as they are today. sume exterior colors that will soon be seen on CHATELAINE MAGAZINI 


a 
That's if you choose them from the I lo-glaze decorator award-winning homes every where 


And Flo-glaze Colorizer™ Predictor’ ¢ ‘olors come 


new Colorizer “Predictor” Colors! They were 
voted the ones that best represent today’s and in exterior latex or oil paint for painting -G. aAZae 
anvthing outside your home... from patio 





tomorrow’s taste in painting in nation-wide 


polls taken among style-conscious blocks to a wrought iron fence. Choose 





home owners and sales-minded Flo-glaze Colorizer “Predictor Colors to 
a it = 
home builders everywhere beautify the outside of your home 
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INSIDE COLORS FOR YOUR HOME can make 


every room breathtakingly lovely 





without 
irritating odor when you use Flo-glaze Interior 
Paints. That's because the Flo-glaze choice of 


| 322 interior colors let you match your walls and 


ceiling exactly to a favourite rug, chesterfield 
or even the color of a dress you like! Only 
Flo-glaze can offer you dozens of whites... 


—any color! 


dozens of blues, greens 


COLOR SCHEMES EVE 








Diue ceiling for height 


YQ 






ble for you to match any- 
ng paint colors for your home, 
d he 36 colors on the dial. If 


to match something in 
match a becoming dress or 

the pages of the Colorizer Album. 
irranged by hue— you ean find 
seconds! And there are endless 
can perform with color. Try 

. a con- 
drama. Ask pour Flo-glaze dealer 








aS 


, pd 
Use the FLO-GLAZE 


Color Harmony Selector... 
and dial beautiful 
harmonizing colors 

in a minute! 


Now Flo-glaze takes the guesswork out of choosing 
the most tasteful colors for every room in your 
home. You simply use this amazing Flo-glaze 
“Color Wheel”. . 


colors that blend or contrast to create original, 


. and get professionally selected 
gorgeous color schemes. It’s quick! It’s easy! 


The “Color Wheel” consists of 36 different 
colors. The outer color circle is for 
your walls... the centre circle is for 

your chesterfield, rugs and chairs . . . the 

inner circle is for color accents such as small 
tables, cushions, lamps. Now let’s choose a 
color scheme for you. 


Begin with a favourite color, perhaps it’s 4 


already in your room—the color of your rug 
the dial until that color, or the nearest colo! 
appears in one of the three openings of the dial 
The other two colors in the same opening can be 


used with your rug for perfect color harmony 


Want lots of color in your room? You can sale! 
n 


use any combination of the nine colors showin 


all three openings—as long as you use them in the 
‘ »that 
proportions shown. However, decorators advise (ha 
ia 


you use no more than 3 or 4 colors in one room, 








ent 
for 
for 
the 
all 
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OLIVE DIEFENBAKER 
AT HOME 


Continued from pave 3 


/ 


Dawn Cuggy, does help her with 
social arrangements.) There are sel 
dom less than ten letters a day to be 
answered. They range from purely 
personal notes from friends in Canada 
and abroad, invitations to ladies’ teas 
and luncheons and requests from chat 
ity groups for permission to use het 
name among its sponsors, to letters 
from people in trouble who want help 
from the government and appeal to 
Mrs. Diefenbaker to intervene. She 
answers them all (the record number 
for one dav was fifty-four) but sends 
any letter requesting official aid or 
information to the government de- 
partment involved 

When we finished our coffee. Mrs 
Diefenbaker began to discuss the 
house more generally and for the nex 
two hours we toured through it leis 
urely, talking about the people who 
work there and the functions that take 
place. the photographs, books, orna 
ments and art objects that decorate 
every room, and about Mrs. Diefen 
baker herself. her background. het 
taste in clothes and jewelry. the rou 
tine of her role as the wife of the 
Prime Minister and the hostess of the 
most important house in the country 

Its a role that had, when she as 
sumed it. very few ready-made trad- 
tions attached. Madame St. Laurent 
underplayed it; previous prime minis 
ters R. B. Bennett and Mackenzie King 
were bachelors. But Mrs. Diefenbake 
has managed in four brief years to 
give her position a unique aura. She 
never snubs anybody, is liked by re 
porters, diplomats and _— politicians 
alike: has a remarkable facility for 
remembering names: and, rightly or 
wrongly, Ottawa gossip has it that 
she’s an effective court of last resort 
for those attempting to get the Prime 


Minister's eat 


“Leisure is scarce” 


Her life is so varied and busy that 
she doesn’t try to keep to a_ rigid 


schedule. But her days do have a det! 


nite. if fiexible, pattern. “Leisure is % 
pretty scarce commodity,” she told 
me. “Most of mine comes at night 
for my husband is a very early rise! 
and early goer-to-bed and I'm a night 
hawk. I crawl out in the morning in 


my housecoat only in time for break- 


fast with him at 7.30.” 


and dressed, she goes into her sitting 
room and starts on the pile of mail 


its addressed to 


dropped John Diefenbaker on Parl 


ment Hill shortly after ¢ 


often has light classical music playing 


a phonograph in the corn 


feur drives down to Parliament Hill 
with a large, specially constructed 
wooden box containing dishes and 
food so that the Prime Minister can 
dine quickly and easily in his own 
office. That day. Mrs. Diefenbaker 
decided her husband should have hot 
homemade soup, roast beef. salad and 
a rice pudding.) Often the household 
seamstress, Kilikki Ameurin, a Finnish 
girl, will come in to discuss a dress 
she’s repairing or a hem that needs 
shortening on a gown to be worn by 
Mrs. Diefenbaker later that week to 
an important dinner or tea 

\t_ eleven Mrs. Diefenbaker stops 


for coffee and there is frequently a 
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. used to the still protocol of othe 


world capitals, was shocked when she 


to find that the Prime Minis 


Mrs. Diefenbaker gently explained that 


ambassador's wife as a gues 


not complicate her 


steward of the house, Florent Chausse 


(Most noon hours the chauf- 
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friend to share it with her. She rarely 


eats much breakfast. so toasted sand 


wiches are included on the coffee tray 


ater in the dav. sometime around 


four o'clock. she has tea. though this 
is usually a more formal affair. served 


in the drawing room. with perhaps an 


While we were taiking about this 


schedule, which ts often disrupted by 
social engagements or trips outside the 
capital, Mrs. Diefenbaker led the way 
to a small elevator behind her sitting 
room and we traveled down to the 
first floor then out to the entrance 


hallway 


Just inside the front door and up 
two steps is an outer hall, with a 
visitors’ book on a table and two neat 
life-size oil portraits of the Diefen 
bakers on either side of the door. (An 
other portrait of John Diefenbaker, 
painted in twenty-three, two-hour 
morning sessions last year by the To- 
ronto artist. Kenneth Forbes. hangs in 


the upper hall.) 


For a bride to glide down 


Through another archway is_ the 
main lower hall, which was designed 
as a reception area when the house 
was renovated after its purchase in 
1950. (The house. built at the turn 
of the century for the Edwards, an 
Ottawa Valley lumbering family, need 
ed extensive remodeling and decorat 
ing to make it into an official resi 
dence. These changes cost the Cana 
dian government $500,000 There are 
French doors looking out on a terrace 
and the Ottawa River bevond, and a 
magnificent open-banistered  staircas¢ 
curves its way up to the second floor 

Mrs. Diefenbaker jokingly explain 
ed that she'd told her daughter Caro 
Ivn, whose husband Donald Weir is 
now teaching school at the RCAF base 
in Antwerp, Belgium, that she should 
have waited until the Diefenbakers 
had moved into this house to get mat 
ried, because the staircase is obviously 
meant for a bride to glide down. Under 
the stairs there’s an elegant table with 
two gilt telephones (one for internal 
and one for outside calls), and that 
morning in March two white lilac trees 
were blooming beside it in blue pot 


tery containers 


All the flowers in the house——and 
they brighten every room at all sea 
sons of the year——are sent over from 
the greenhouse at Government House 
the CGrovernor - General's residence 
across the road. Mrs. Diefenbaker het 
self loves gardening. though the only 
chance she has to indulge that hobby 
these days is in a small plot of ground 
at the PM’s country residence thirt 
miles away at Harrington Lake 

The hall area is painted tn a soft 
grey, thick grey broadloom rugs cove 
the floor, and this color scheme 
carried over into the main drawin 
room, leading off the hallway on the 
left. This room, and all the others in 


the house, were painted and furnished 


in 1950 under the direction of a com 


mittee of interior decorators from tt 


c 
three big Canadian department stores 
Faton’s, Simpson’s and Morgan's. All 
the furnishings belong to the house 


and, except for the chairs which were 
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Be sure every item of clothing and equ'P- 
ment is marked the easy, permanent “oy: 
Quickly stitched on, or attached wit 
Cash's No-So Cement. 

Avoid rush — order now, from department 

stores and other dealers, or 
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PRICES: 3 doz. $1.80 9 doz. $3.00 
12 doz. $3.50 
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Sweet new “Galaxy” suitcase 


that it would sound like boasting. Two 
of Mrs. Diefenbaker’s ancestors, Rich- " 2 

auc eaten eee holds entire contents (31 Ibs.) of antique dresser! 
ster, were in the original Mayflower 
Company that landed at Plymouth in 
1620. In 1760, again in search of re- 
ligious freedom, her ancestors left New 
England and came to Nova Scotia. 
Her own father, Dr. C. B. Freeman, 
was a Baptist minister who graduated 


from Acadia University in 1891. 


17 years of widowhood 


Mrs. Diefenbaker herself was born 
in Roland, Man., but since her father’s 
calling required him to move very 
often, she spent her childhood in com- 
munities all over the west. She started 


university in Saskatoon, then went with 











her family to Manitoba and graduat- 
GALAXY Continental 

Aeropack for ladies—$57.50. 
Also available in many other models. 


ed from Brandon College there in 
1923. She had first met John Diefen- 


baker a few years earlier, when he 





attended her father’s church in Saska- 
toon just after his return from the 
First World War. After college, she 
came east to get a high-school teach- 
er’s certificate from the University of 
Toronto, and taught school in Hunts- 
ville and Guelph, Ont., until her first 
marriage in 1933 to Harry Palmer, a 
Toronto lawyer. Her husband died in 
— 1936, leaving her with a two-year-old 
daughter, Carolyn, and she went back 

to schoolteaching to support her child. 

At first she taught in Arthur, Ont., 

then in Owen Sound and soon became 

interested in a new field that was open- 

ing up in Ontario high schools, guid- 

ance counseling. Her natural warmth 

of manner and unfeigned interest in 

people. which now wins her friends 

among diplomats, voters, statesmen 

and kings, was a great help in counsel- 

ing school children. In 1945 she was 
asked to join the Ontario Depart- 
ment of Education’s newly formed 
Guidance Branch in Toronto and did 
so well that by 1953 she was offered 
the directorship of the branch. But she 
declined in favor of another, very dif- 
ferent offer. After the death of his 
first wife Edna, in 1951, John Diefen- MCBRINE “‘GALAXY” HAS THE NICEST WAY WITH YOUR CLOTHES. Everything from dresser and closet packs perfectly, safely, 


‘ Wale 


baker had renewed their old friendship in the fashionable custom interior. Slim, trim—eternally up to date! With such eye-catching McBrine-crafted elegance 
é ; re married in a quiet cere- ; ee ae ieee . ‘ pals a ipatt ys we sz 

y a ree : you re excitingly ahead, instinctively right on any travel occasion. See inviting “Galaxy” at better luggage, jewellery 
mony in Toronto in December 1953. See ae , ; : ey } 
; and department stores everywhere. “Galaxy” — built with skill, understanding and a touch of magic, by Canadian masters. 
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Since then she’s become, as a col- 


ew 





umnist for one of the country’s big- 








gest Liberal papers ruefully says, “one 





of the biggest and most inimitable 


























assets the Tories have ever had.” Dur- 
ps ing the 1957 and 1958 elections she 
campaigned enthusiastically with her SAFETY CONSTRUCTION CUSTOM INTERIOR AUTOMATIC LOCKS CONTOURED HANDLE YOUR 3 INITIALS 
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ing each one with unstudied whole- 
hearted charm. She strives constantly 
to be as natural as possible. sometimes 
with unexpected results 

\ few weeks ago the wife of an 
ambassador from a major West Euro- 
pean country went up to her at a fash- 
ion show in Ottawa and whispered in 
a worried tone, “Tell me. is it correct 
at affairs like this to go about as you 
are now, with one glove off?” Mrs. 
1).’s response was that she hadn't ever 
thought about it and always did what 
seemed appropriate at the time 

This kind of informality, while it 
may seem strange to diplomats, is a 
great success with voters. Once during 
a tour of Lambert Lodge. a home for 
the aged in Toronto. officials an- 
nounced that Mrs. Diefenbaker’s party 
would retire to another room for tea 
But Mrs. Diefenbaker quickly told the 
crowd that she would forego the tea 
because she wanted more time to talk 
to them individually 

This same kind of. self - effacing 
warmth was very much evident during 
my visit, When she jumped up. sud- 
denly from her chair in the dining 
room, remarked that she'd been talk- 
ing too much of herself. and sug- 
gested we continue our tour by going 
to the kitchens. We passed through 
the outer kitchen or pantry, which 
Mrs. Diefenbaker had repainted pink 
in 1957, then went on into the inner 
kitchen where Alice Lamarsh, the 
cook, was making soup for the PM’s 
lunch. Her helper, a shy teen-age 
from the same Quebec village where 
\lice was born, looked very nervous 
and, to comfort her. Mrs. Diefenbake: 
went over to the sink and put her arm 


around the girl’s shoulder 


Supervising the supervisor 


In the outer kitchen, or butler’s 
pantry, the steward, Florent Chausse 
opened cupboards to reveal row on 
row of glasses, a turquoise dinner set 
that is used every day. and the gold 
leaf Wedgwood formal dinnerware 
which is identical to the dishes used in 
Canadian embassies abroad. In anothe: 
cupboard Mrs. Dietenbaker’s own 
blue-and-white Royal Doulton dishes 
are stored 

Mrs. Diefenbaker paused here to 
talk a litthe more about the running of 
the house. For this purpose the gov 
ernment budgets $25,000 a year and 
more than half of it goes in salaries 
for the staff. usually hired through 
the National Employment Service 
There are eight people working full 


time in the house the steward, the 


cook and her helper, the chauffeur, 
the laundress who does all the house 
hold washing except shirts, the seam- 
stress who also repairs linen and 
makes staff uniforms. and two maids 
who do light cleaning and serve at the 
table. The Department of Public 
Works sends gardeners to look after 
the grounds of the house and two 
women employed by the same federal 
department come in twice weekly to 
help with heavy cleaning 

“The steward does most of the 
supervising and I suppose I only 
supervise the supervisor.” she told me 
The staff quarters are on the third 
floor of the house and Mrs. Diefen 
baker has been there only once on 
her first tour of the house in 1957 
“John and | value our privacy and 
I'm sure they do. too.” she said 

She's careful to see that the statl 
isn’t overworked, and she never plans 


two large social functions, say a tea 
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A single fresh flower worn as a 
boutonniere adds a spendthrift 
air to the most modest costume 


— and it lifts the spirits too. 








and a formal dinner, for the same day 


There is a certain amount of official 
entertaining done in the house. though 
as Mrs. Diefenbaker said. “not as much 
as most people think” since the burden 
of most such entertaining is borne by 
the Governor - General and Madame 
Vanier at Government House 

That morning plans were being 
made weeks in advance for a formal 
dinner in honor of Prime Ministe: 
Harold Macmillan and his wife Lady 
Dorothy, who were to visit Ottawa 
in early April. During the Diefen 
bakers’ stay in the house, they've 
given formal dinners for the Queen 
and Prince Philip, Princess Margaret, 
Prime Minister Menzies of Australia 
Prime Minister Kwame Nkrumah of 
Ghana. the Crown Prince of Ethiopia 
and many other dignitaries Beyond 
this hind of entertaining, unfortunate 
ly, my husband has little time not 
that he wouldn't like it.’ Mrs. Diefen 
baker said. “kor this reason | try to 
have a 


many women as possible 


ambassadors’ wives, government wives 


as many Ottawa women as | can 


Chatelaine * June 196] 


manage for instance, a group like 
the Ottawa Philharmonic association.” 
Two days before she'd been hostess to 
a hundred women at a tea for a Save 
the Children Fund drive 

“Apart from this, there is very little 
entertaining of personal friends.” she 
went on. “For instance. one of my 
dearest and oldest friends wrote that 
she had never been in Ottawa and was 
coming on a certain date. | had to be 
otf somewhere with my husband. She 
came. Kilikki (the seamstress) took 
her in charge, showed her around and 


gave her tea. This is sad. but typical.” 


The PM rises at five 


By this time wed finished our tour 
of the kitchens and went up to the 
second floor again. where there are 
two bedrooms for guests. On the third 
floor, as well as the servants’ quarters. 
are four other slightly less impressive 
guest rooms. These rooms are used 
only by friends of the Diefenbakers. 
since Official visitors to Ottawa always 
stay at Government House. That week 
the PM’s brother, Elmer Diefenbaker 
was using one of the second - flo: 
rooms during a visit from Saskatoon 

Iso on the second floor are the 
Diefenbakers’ own bedrooms: each has 
an adjoining bathroom. and there's a 
long dressing room that serves as a 
connecting link. The Prime Minister's 
room 1s painted dark green and over 
the bed hangs a portrait of his mother 
and a color picture of Sir) Winston 
Churchill. Mrs. Diefenbaker explained 
that her husband goes to bed very 
early in the evenings and works there 
Books and papers are crammed on 
a side table and there's a television 
set so he can watch the news before 
going to sleep. He gets up very early 
in the morning (shortly after five a.m 
and works for a few hours’ betore 
going to the office at eight. In the eve 
nings Mrs. Diefenbaker usually sits on 
a chair near the bed. sewing. knitting 
for her four-year-old grandchild John 
(her daughter was expecting anothe 
baby sometime in May) or doing petit 
point. She relaxes here rather than 
in her sitting room so that she will be 
there if her husband wants to chat 

Her own bedroom next door ts 
pretty and elegantly feminine. It was 
painted a mauvey-blue at her spec! 
fication, and the brocade curtains. 
spread and tufted headboard on the 
bed are in the same shade. There are 
books beside the bed. family photo 
graphs on the walls and a framed pic 
ture of her husband among the pe! 


fume bottles on the dressing table 


Cc 
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We stopped for a long time in the 
adjoining dressing room while she 
opened cupboards where her wardrobe 
is stored. One tall chest contains noth- 
ing but the Prime Minister's formal 
wear. Every time he takes off a suit 
and tie, they are pressed for him in 
the laundry room. His suits are hung 
in one long cupboard, but Mrs. Dief- 
enbaker’s evening gowns have spilled 
over into his half of the space. Recent- 
lv a friend told her she thought the 
wife of a prime minister ought to have 
a new gown for every big formal en- 
gagement she has to attend, but Mrs 
Diefenbaker replied firmly that not 
only would this be impossible finan 
cially, but she doesn't feel it's neces- 
sary. She has several evening dresses. 
some of them made for her by 
Frances Stewart, a young Ottawa de 
signer who belongs to the Canadian 
Association of Couturiers. One dress, 
a white model gown by Dior. she's 
been wearing for four years and an 
other, the prize of her collection, is a 
green satin with bugle beads, designed 
in Italy and bought earlier this year 

In another cupboard are her shoes, 
a tall pile of hatboxes and her daytime 
clothes. Some of these she buys oft 
the rack, others are made by Frances 
Stewart. When she needs hats or shoes 
she goes downtown, often accompa 
nied by Kilikki who is a fast friend 
as well as her seamstress. to buy them 
When she went into the hat depart 
ment in the small Eaton’s store in 
Ottawa last summer, a salesgirl rushed 
up to her and said, “We were so proud 
when we saw the pictures in the news 
papers and realized you'd worn out 
hat to Princess Margaret’s wedding.” 
The hat. a hazy swirl of green net, was 
worn with a silk sheath dress and 


jacket 


Fashion shows and formals 


None of her clothes are high tash- 
ion: all of them are becoming and 
worn on many occasions. Many of the 
women she knows, who take an active 
part in public life. make notes on what 
they've worn at a certain function and 
iry to avoid bringing out the same 
costume for several weeks. Mrs. Diel 
enbaker never does this, but) wears 
“what seems to be appropriate 
Whether I've had it on often before or 
not.” Besides formal evening parties 
and teas at 24 Sussex, she goes out to 
ladies’ luncheons, gatherings of Con 
servative Party wives. bazaars and 
fashion shows. She never plans any 
outside activities on her own for the 


Weekends or for Wednesday nights 


when the House of Commons doesn’t 
sit and she knows her husband will be 
home. It’s a sure sign that the PM is 
planning to make an important speech 
when Mrs. Diefenbaker slips into the 
visitors’ gallery in the chamber of the 
House of Commons, and she does this 
at least two or three times a month 

Her jewelry collection is like her 
wardrobe by no means lavish but 
in good taste. She particularly likes 
wearing big rings on her left hand and 
is fond of an amethyst ring and an- 
other with two large pearls. Some 
of her jewelry has been given to 
her since her husband's election in 
1957. She has a triple strand of pearls, 
the gift of the Japanese foreign minis- 
ter, an antique necklace of amethysts 
and gold filigree presented by a group 
of Conservative women, and several 
watches, one of them brought to her 
from Germany by her husband two 
years azo 

\nother watch, with an ornate gold 
mesh bracelet was presented to her 
after she’d made a speech im her ex- 
cellent French to a Quebee City con- 
vention of Conservatives in December 
1957. The speech was unplanned. Her 
husband was scheduled to talk but he 
took iil suddenly and party organizers 
told her the day before that she was 
the only possible substitute. She was 
nervous about making the speech, 
worried about her husband's sickness 
and upset because she had to leave 
him on their wedding anniversary. The 
speech, nevertheless. was reported in 
the press as an enormous success and 
in gratitude, party members took up 
a hurried collection and bought het 
the watch 

By the time she'd told this story and 
wed finished looking through her 
jewel box, it was nearly two o'clock in 
the afternoon. The Prime Minister had 
just telephoned to talk over plans for 
the weekend (they were going to Har- 
rington Lake) and Mrs. Diefenbaker 
was expecting Mrs. Livingston Mer 
chant, the wife of the American am- 
bassador, for tea at four 

She went downstairs with me to 
the powder room while | put on my 
coat. then strolled out to the front 
door. We chatted for a few minutes 
longer, then while I struggled with 
snow boots, she leaned down to scoop 
up my shoes. When she stuck her head 
around the door to wave good-by, it 
wasn't hard to realize what a veteran 
political reporter meant when he said 
after a reception at 24 Sussex last 
December, “Well, the house is nice all 
right but its charm is outshone by 


that of its hostess.” END 
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Only Fleischmann’s margarine is made from fine, pure corn 
oil—the most desirable of all vegetable oils. It gives you and 
your family the grown-in goodness of golden corn. And it’s 


low in saturated fats—ideal for modern diets. 
Sweet, natural flavor. Fleischmann’s has a flavor like the 
expensive spread. So delicilous—you'll be surprised to learn 
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MEALS OF THE MONTH 


A MENU FOR EVERY DAY IN JUNE 


Timely Tips Recipe of the Month 


Sweet cherries in red wine: Boil | cup red Father's Day Spicecake 


wine, 42 cup sugar and juice of ’2 lemon 


> 


1 
3 minutes. Add 2 cups pitted /. cup butter 


together for 
1 cups brown sugar, firml acked 
sweet cherries and cover. Simmer 6 min- /2 ¢Up gar, yp 


V4 cup light molasses 
utes. Chill and serve over vanilla ice /q cup lig 


4 eggs 


cream 
1 tsp vanilla 
Fresh strawberry moss: Dissolve | pack- 21\/, cups sifted all-purpose flour 
age strawberry jelly in | cup boiling Vo tsp salt 
water. Cool and add ‘42 cup crushed 1 tsp soda 
strawberries. Chill until thickened then 2 tsp baking powder 
fold in | cup sweetened whipped cream 3 or 4 tsp mixed spices 


and | cup sliced strawberries. Pile into 1 cup sour milk or buttermilk 





Sherbet glasses and chill 


q : Cream butter and brown sugar. Beat in 
For fresh-berry storage, spread two or i 
molasses. 2 eggs. 2 yolks and vanilla 
three layers in shallow dishes and cover. 
kK hilled , ; Wi Fold in sifted dry ingredients alternately 

eep chilled without washing Ven pre- 
with milk. Bake in two deep 9-inch layer 
paring, wash and drain before hulling to ee ; ne 
} pans at 350F for 35 minutes 
Save the juice 
Frosting: Boil 142 cups brown sugar, 42 


Radish sauce for sea food: Add '2 cup cup water, '4 tsp salt and | tablespoon 


grated hot new radishes and 4 cup snip- corn syrup to 240F or firm-ball stage. 


ped water cress to a 2-cup mixture of Pour over 2 suffly beaten egg whites and 





tartare sauce and mayonnaise beat until lukewarm. Add flavoring. 


DINNERS OF THE MONTH 


SUNDAY MONDAY TUESDAY WEDNESDAY : THURSDAY ___ FRIDAY SATURDAY 
_Fried Chicken 2 Cold Meat 3 Halibut Steaks 
Cranberry Relish Macaroni and Cheese Lemon Butter 
Whipped Potatoes Green Salad French Fried Potatoes 
Asparagus Peach Cobbler Buttered Beets 
[ Watermelon Caramel Sauce Apple Pie 
4 Baked Ham x Savory Meat Loaf 6 Sliced Ham 7 Steak and Kidney Pie Baked Veal Patties | 9 Salmon Loaf 1 0S hicken Wing Creole 
Cherry Sauce ~ Mushroom Gravy Potato Salad Chef's Salad Tomato Sauce Egg Sauce Buttered Noodles 
Baked Potatoes Parsley Potatoes Coleslaw Green Beans Hash Brown Potatoes Caesar Salad Broccoli 
Spinach Broiled Tomato Hot Biscuits Lime Whip } Brussels Sprouts Crusty Rolls Green Salad 
Frosted Angel Cake Blueberry Tarts Strawberry Shortcake Custard Sauce Raspberry Pie Fresh Fruit Cookies shocolate S 
| y Chocolate Sponge Roll 
Minestrone Soup Liver and Bacon Beet Biscuit Roll Curried Chicken Fresh Pickerel Barbecued Sausages Spaghetti Italian 
| 1 Assorted Cold Meats 1 2 Fried Onion Rings 1 3 Spanish Sauce 1 4 Steamed Ric« 1 Lemon Wedge } 1 Lyonnaise Potatoes 1 7 With Meat Sauce 
Salad Vegetable Jelly Baked Potato Buttered Carrots Chutney Spinach Pan Fried Potatoes Totnato and Lettuce Caesar Salad 
Hot Biscuits Tossed Salad Chef"s Salad Strawberry Mousse Lima Bean Salad Salad Rye Bread 
Deep Rhubarb Pie Iced Cantaloupe Bananas and Cream Whipped Cream } Cherry Tarts Spicecake Ice Cream lemon Chiffon Pie 
} } - 4 1 ——— 4 ? 4 - setae maxinl 
Sunday Picnic Chicken Soup Sautéed Sweet breads Cube Steaks Chicken and Baked Rock Turbot Outdoor Barbecue 
1 8 Cold Chicken I Ham Salad Plate 2 Mushroon, Sauce 2 1 Baked Stufied Potato 22 Mushroom Casserole 23 ‘Tartare Sauce 2 Hamburgers 
Deviled Eggs Tomatoes Macaroni Salad Whipped Potatoes Hearty Chef's Salad Crispy Noodles Parsiey Potatoes Baked Potatoes 
Salad French Stick Pomato Aspic Kernel Corn Spanish Cream Green Beans Cauliflower Chef’s Sclad 
Father's Day Cake* Pineapple Brownies Blueberry Pie Fruit Sauce Strawberries and Cream Fruit Cup Cake Fresh Cherries 
4 Roast Veal Mixed Grill Vegetable Soup Chicken a la King Baked Back Bacon Breaded Shrimp 
25 Cranberry Sauce 26 Lamb Chov 2 7 Cold Cuts 28 Hot Biscuits 2 Sweet Potatoes 30 Hot Sauce 
Roast Potatoes Sausages, Chicken Livers Waldorf Salad Chef's Salad Coleslaw French Fried Potatoes 
Green Peas Potatoes Lima Beans Relishes Hot Rolls Fresh Fruit Rhubarb Snow Tossed Green Salad 
lsaked Alaska Surawberry Pi Cherry Cobbler Assorted Cheese Icebox Cookies Watermeion 
pL > en : POOR > . “py , 
BREAKFASTS AND LUNCHES FOR EVERY DAY 
= Strawberries and Stewed Prunes Grapefruit Juice Rhubarb Compote Orange Juice Pineapple Jui @ : 
= ' J XI ang é > Juice ne antal e 
= Cream Corn Flakes Hot-wheat Cereal } Toasted Western Ready-to eat Cereal Poached Egg on Pure ite Cece 
< Buckwheat Pancakes __ Broiled Bacon Cheese Muffins Sandwich with Fresh Berries Whole-wheat Toast Broiled Ham 
2 _ Sausages _ Syrup Toast Jam _ Red Currant Jelly Chili Sauce Danish Pastry Strawberry Preserves Toast Marmalade 
2 Tea Hot Chocolate | Colfee Milk Tea Milk Coffee Milk Tea Cocoa Coffee Hot Chocolate Tea Milk 
Fresh Asparagus Vegetable Juice Chicken Rice Soup Apple Juice Tomato Sou acz a ‘ > 
J . I 5 ; ! i Soup Macaroni a i q “nded F » 
= on Toast Pornts Salmon Sandwich Fruit Salad Plate Grilled Bacon and Wiener on a Bun Tomato ond pond geet a 
e Cheese Sauce Coleslaw Cheese Biscuits Tomato Sandwich Mustard Relish | Salad Rye Sandwich 
5 Tossed Salad Fruit Jelly Chocolate Pudding Lettuce Wedge Vegetable Jelly Crusty Rolls Cr or S; lad 
Strawberry Shortcake Milk Shake with Cream Fresh Fruit Blueberry Tarts caaieee te 


Fresh Cherries Chocolate Cake 


— SE | 


*Recipe on this page 


90 = . 
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ALONG THIS LIN} 


Cul 


THIS LI 


CULL ALONG 


Banana Mallow Pie 


made with the worlds only “instant” meringue ! 


You make it good and easy 
with Kraft Miniature Marshmallows — 


the good kind that stay soft, 
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Here is how: Slice 2 or 3 bananas into baked and cooled 8 or 9-inch 
i ee 

pastry shell or baked graham cracker crust. 

Prepare 1 package instant vanilla pudding and pie filling according to 

pie directions on package. Pour over bananas and let stand for 5 minutes 

For “instant” meringue, sprinkle 2 cups Kraft Miniature Marshmallow 

over top and broil for few minutes until marshmallows are lightly 


browned—crusty on top, creamy on the inside. 


Chill for 30 minutes and serve. 
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Homemaker’s 
Diary 


By JOAN JACKSON 





Prrtrga, ren’ 


(L devoted 
exclusively 
to beautiful eyes... 


Remember, nothing does so much for a woman 
as beautiful eyes and nothing does so much 


A snap for recipes the stain in cold water a few min- 





: ; utes for sheer fabrics. up to half an 
With two small pieces of wood, a F 
‘ hour for heavy fabrics. Wring out this 
spring-type clothespin and a few nails, 


* 
ati —> 


water then soak the stained area in 
vou can make yourself a handy little , 
: the hydrogen peroxide until the stain 
recipe card holder. Cut two three-inch : 
is gone. Rinse out the peroxide thor- 
squares from thin wood (about one : 


to make eyes beautiful as Maybelline. | half-inch or less). Cut a one-and-one- OU8hly and then launder the cloth 
(A) Waterproof MAGIC MASCARA, with Spiral Brus! . ; 
Refills available i B half-inch corner off one piece. Nail _—— sonic 


B) Self-Sharpe 
Refills avatia 
(C) Iridescent JEWEL-TONE 
EYE SHADOW STICK 
D) Waterproof Iridescent Fluid 
EYE LINER 
(E) Professional EYELASH CURLER 
(F) Precision TWEEZERS, straight or 
slant end 


ner AUTOMATIC EYEBROW PENCIL 


1ble 


the three-inch edge of this piece up- 






Before cleaning a power cord be very 





right in the centre of the uncut square 











sure to unplug it, and then allow it to 





Then nail or glue 
t} lothespin dry thoroughly before plugging it back 

re clo es ’ ‘ 
i sia: > ie into the socket. Round-style  fabric- 
clamp end up. o 
tI i f covered cords in good condition may 
vw angle side o 





. be cleaned by scrubbing gently with 

the upright piece as 
mild) suds. Plastic and rubber cords 

shown in- the 

. may be wiped clean with a ‘cloth 

sketch \ coat of I 





‘ wrung out of suds as long as there are 
shellac or paint to 





— no cracks in the cords 
match your kitchen will add the finish 


Broken or frayed fabric or plastic 
ing touch to this simple but useful 


; cords should be replaced for the sake 
holder. A recipe card can be held in 


of both safety and appearance. There 
the clamp end of the clothespin at a 


Step from your bath comfortable anate for reading, salels are replacement cords available with 


CSA approval which the man of the 
out of the way of spatters or breezes 


house can attach himself 
Needles and thread 
KERR birst aid tor scorches 
Shredded thread, a nuisance to sewers, 
From one of our readers, Mrs 


is often caused by a needle being jab 


oo beth Faist. o , ) ) ‘ome 
ait, bed through the thread on the spool : ust, of Crediton, Ont., comes a 
soser To prevent this, always use a pin suggestion of such general interest that 
, «pani . alwi ‘ 
a cushion for storing needles. To avoid . we include it here 
. If an article ts 


mix-ups with pins and needles, have a 





Eliza 





scorche ing 
separate pincushion for each. corched during 


into all-day Sticky zipper? \ 


<< a » x a : 
es | pI otection! If the zipper on a garment has _ be- 
{ come balky, lubricate the metal teeth drogen peroxide 


~ 14} 
lo the lady who demands (but avoid smearing the fabric) by A about the size of 
vr 


ironing, dampen a 
clean cloth with 


three percent hy- 














2 
+ complete protection, a deodor 
€ ant foot: powder is essential. rubbing them lightly with beeswax. the area of the 
: Phat’s why more and more stain. Place this cloth over the stain, 
Py women rely on Dr. Scholl's Aved coffee stains . 
= Foot Powder iron over it and the stain will be gone 
al . > . ‘ ' 
4 Dust vou? doubts away If you discover that vour delicately 
FOR BURNING. ; Enjoy the certainty of cool, Dusty fruit 
ne tory comfortable, bath-fresh feet all colored tablecloth has been put away 
R . . : 
egies day ... with Dr. Scholl’s “on ae ie ali lef S a 
tes weuTAite | “ea RT omer fata a accidental ith a coffee stain left ummer fruits and vegetables need a 
FOOT ODORS ( eor oran 00 oO de . : 
ene sanvelt® ‘1 Get Dr. Scholl’s Foot on it, don’t despair. It is seldom pos- quick rinse to remove insect sprays. 
ay ‘gs root , r wat: > drug , 
mare's ee Spry) ain o She a sible to remove an old coffee stain) dust and handling dirt. Prolonged 
‘OO omftfort Shop, variety or " 7 
department store—and walk simply by laundering it. as you can soaking will harm the vitamin and 
SOOTHING ° " ae 
Raracsnins in confidence! with a fresh stain. However, it may be = mineral content. When vou buy cut 
TB bleached with three percent hydrogen — melons or squash wipe the rinds and 
Now Also 2S . : ’ ; 
y Dr. Scholl's SPRAY on\® ~~ + peroxide without removing the cloth’s pare the cut surfaces to assure clean 
— r. Scholl's 7 od 4 
cee aaa ; coloring—if you are certain the basic — liness. Cover with plastic film and use 
oot Powder sp 4 
dye is really a fast dye. First loosen as soon as possible. END 


¥ Scholls 


The Finest in Foot Care...'The World Over 








( Advertisement ) 
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The practice of medicine is a unique thing. 

It makes more demands on the doctor than most of the rest 
of us ever experience in our jobs . . . and it places the ultimate 
burden on him if he fails to perform each of his roles properly: 
responsibility for life and death themselves. 

‘Take, for instance, just a few of his duties. He must be... 

A SCIENTIST. . . who applies complex scientific knowledge 
of disease to highly variable, unpredictable human beings. 
AN EDUCATOR .. . whose subject is health and disease— 
life itself, whose classroom is anywhere he is, and whose 
pupils are patients whose life and health depend on his ‘‘get- 
ting his subject across.” 

A CONFIDANT... the only outsider to whom we confide so 
much or from whom we seek such important advice. 

A STUDENT... who completes the longest, most rigorous 
education and training of all, yet can never stop learning if 
he is to keep up with new medical discoveries. 

A DECISION MAKER... who often must make vital decisions 
affecting the life and well-being of you and your entire family. 


Is it any wonder that medical practice is a personal service 





» 
of greater than average importance to all of us? Is it any 
wonder that it demands... and eects... the highest stand- 
ards of professional conduct and competence ? 
Phe practice of medicine is truly the ultimate in one human 
being’s service to another . . . the sort of service you must be 
able to choose—and change —freely to fit your own needs. It 
is the kind of service relationship which requires respect and 
confidence and the kind of individualized attention which 
cannot possibly be reduced to legislated regimentation. 
One of a series of messages about your physician, presented as a public service by Mead 
Johnson of Canada Ltd., manufacturers of pharmaceutical and nutritional products 
——_ meena 
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Mead Johnson 
of Canada Ltd. 


Symbol of service in medicine 
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The majority of non-Catholics do not 
question the patriotism of their Catholic 
tellow-citizens. 

They have seen too many Catholic 
sons die beside their own on countless 
battlefields. They have stood too often 
with Catholics in defense of common 
ideals and of common heritage. 

Yet the ugly voice of bigotry is heard 
again—warning that Catholics “owe al- 
legiance to a foreign potentate”... that 
“Popery” is a “menace to democracy’ ... 
even that Catholicism is as “totalitarian 
as Communism.” 

Informed non-Catholics will scorn 
these unworthy accusations. But in the 
interest of truth and good will among 
people of ail faiths, this miserable skele- 
ton of intolerance should be exposed 
for the benefit of the many who other- 
wise may become unwitting victims of 
false and misleading books, tracts and 
other anti-Catholic propaganda. 

One critic in the United States sug- 
gests that the Catholic Church is “un- 
democratic” because it opposes such 
things as birth control, divorce and ques- 
tionable reading matter. By this unrea- 
sonable standard, a religious denomina- 
tion which opposes alcoholic drink could 
also be called “undemocratic” because it 
holds principles contrary to the law of 
the land. Catholics, certainly, make no 
such criticism 

Catholics are called “undemocratic” 
because they have their own schools. By 
the same reasoning, all other denomina- 
tions with church-sponsored schools and 
colleges could be likewise condemned 
despite the fact that religious schools pre- 
ceded tax-supported schools in the United 
States and Canada, and that most of our 
private colleges and universities were 
founded by religious bodies 

The Catholic Church is called an 
“alien” religion because the Vatican is 
located in Italy 

All of the major religious faiths of the 


SUPREME 


/ All Right...Let’s 


ERIN HERRERA 







United States and Canada had their ori- 
gin in foreign lands. And the fact is that 
the religions professed by these bodies 
are at this very time the state religions in 
certain other lands. But does anyone call 
them “undemocratic?” 

For nearly 2,000 years, the Catholic 
Church has existed under any and all 
forms of government. Its people comply 
with the political system of the land they 
live in...refusing to comply only if a 
political state should command them to 
violate God's law. An example is the 
Catholic resistance to Communism wher- 
ever it appears—because Catholicism and 
Communism are incompatible. 

We will send you free, in a plain 
wrapper, a pamphlet which gives a clear 
picture of the Catholic Church in its 
relation to government and the social! 
order. And nobody will call on you. 
Write today for Pamphlet No. CH-35 


MAIL COUPON TODAY 





SUPREME COUNCIL 
KNIGHTS OF COLUMBUS 
RELIGIOUS INFORMATION BUREAU 

582 Sherbourne St., Toronto 5, Ont., Canada 


Please send me your Free Pamphlet entitled: ‘Let's 
Test Catholic Loyalty!’ 
CH-35 


NAME 





ADDRESS 


CITY ae —— 


COUNCIL 


—__PROV. 


KMIGHTS or COLUMBUS 


RELIGIOUS 





INFORMATION BUREAU 


AN 
582 SHERBOURNE ST. TAS TORONTO 5, ONT., CANADA 
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CAT-TEX HALF & FULL SOLES 
At ali fine shoe repairers 
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Remove corns the safe, easy way. 
Use liquid FREEZONE. Soothing 
FREEZONE quickly goes to work 
to relieve pain and form a pro- 
tective cushion over the corn. 
Corns lift off easily in just a few 
days—without painful cutting or 
bulky bandages. Get FREEZONE 
today. 
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CHATELAINE PATTERNS 
ropical 
Mood 


A cool-to-wear dress dazzles in heat-wave cotton print. Simplicity 
pattern 3749 is a simple-to-make style—begin it in the 





morning, and your dress could be ready to wear by six o'clock. It 
has a long back zipper, can be worn with a contrasting wide 

sash, or beltless. Pattern’s second version has short sleeves and 
a roll collar. Make it in cotton-sateen print—a sizzling 

combination of summer’s heat-wave pinks, yellows and corals—or in 
blues, greens and mauves. Or you could make it in a solid- 

color cotton for the more muted moments in your life. The pattern 
comes in sizes II to 18; the price is sixty-five cents. 


Order from your Simplicity pattern dealer or from the Pattern 
Department, Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2 
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THE SECRET 
GIFT 


Continued from page 48 


them push her around! Not after 
last time, when it really wasn’t her 
fault that the engine conked out and 
there wasn’t any telephone for miles. 
But no, they wouldn't listen. So if they 
won't listen to the truth and realize 
that you're really trying to keep their 
stupid rules, then you just have to 
ignore them, that’s all. 

“Pm worried what they'll = do, 
though,” Reno said uneasily. “I don’t 
think your folks are sold on you going 
steady with a piano player.” 

“That’s none of their business.” It 
made her burn, the way Mother was 
always saying “that Cashman boy” in 
a sort of disgusted tone. 

“T still think we ought to go,” Reno 
muttered restlessly. “After all, you've 
still got to live with the older genera 
tion for a while.” 

Clem had to admit that Reno had a 
very sound approach to parents. He 
just never argued. Not that he was 
chicken’ or anything, but when Big 
Bill slammed down the sledge hammer. 
Reno just took it and then forgot it 

A half hour later. when they came 
up under the dark shadows of the 
porch, they stood together a minute, 
whispering. “Looks like your folks have 
gone to bed.” Reno said nervously 
“Is that good?” 

It had surprised Clem, too, the front 
of the house being all dark. “They're 
probably lurking upstairs somewhere 
Oh, Vl get scorched all right. But don't 
worry.” 

“Ill see you in school tomorrow.” 
He kissed her, a swift hard little em 
brace, and as he walked back out to 
the car, Clem felt very proud to have 
him so anxious for her sake 

There was a light on in the study, 
and as soon as the latch clicked closed 
Warren stepped out into the hall 
“Clem? Will you come in here, please?” 

Holding herself very upright she fol 
lowed him slowly down the hall. It 
was odd—she'd thought Mother would 
be waiting at the door to flatten her 
Instead it was going to be Warren. 
which, in a way, was worse 

“Your mother had a bad headache 
she went to bed.” said Warren quietly 
He didnt ask her to sit down, he 
didn’t sit down himself. “I'm not going 
to ask you why you didn't come 
home at the time I requested, Clem. | 
guess if you don't care about yout 
learning, no one can force you.” 

Clem tried not to feel as uncom 
fortable as he was trying to make het 
feel. As if she were suddenly going 
to turn into an illiterate idiot or some 
thing! 

“I'm not going to punish you.” he 
went on, “because if you don't use 
your God-given capacities to the full 
est, the punishment will follow auto 
matically. What [ really called you in 
here for was to pass along some news 
I got a letter from Arne today.” 

For some reason that she didn’t even 
understand, it was the worst thing he 
could have said. 

“He’s going into the hospital to- 
morrow. He's going to have an ope! 
ation—a very serious one.” 

Although she heard the words, for a 
minute she couldn't take hold of the 
idea. 

“So we called him up long distance 
tonight. I'm sorry you weren't here. He 
asked for you—I think he wanted very 
badly to talk to you.” 

Inside, Clem began to curl and 
shrivel. 

“Well, that’s all.” Warren made a 
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Young is the way you look...supple and young is the way 
you feel in Daisy Fresh... because here is superb fit, gently 
persuasive control, and the most comfortable shaping 
yow’ve ever known! Shown...pantie girdle in power net 
and satin laster, S, M, L, XL, $5.00; also in dip-front 
girdle, $5.00; embroidered broadcloth bra with glove-fit 
sides, 30-42, AA to D cups, $3.00 





DOMINION CORSET CO., LTD., 
QUEBEC + MONTREAL « TORONTO - VANCOUVER 
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*REG. T.M. 











little helpless motion with his hands unashamedly comfortable. After the 
“IT just thought you'd want to know.” = months of hospital and sterile routine, 
And when she still didn’t move. he — the inexorable grip of the plaster cast. 
said. “Good night. my deat it was good to have these moments 

Numbly Clem mounted the stairs to Of detachment from the world, to re 
her room-——-Arne’s room—their room gain his identity. A strong drift of an- 
She turned on the light and went in, Uc!pation stirred in him at the thought 
stood in the middle of the floor look- Of home after all these years of work- 


ing in New York 
He took out Clem’s last letter 
meant to write you a long let- 
ter, but this week everything's been 
in a bind. I flunked a stupid quiz in 


ing around het 
An operation. A serious 


at the extension phone. she 
asked for long 


Rushing 


picked it up distance 


in a constricted voice. Somewhere far English Of course. there’s really 
away a phone rang and rang until the no use worrying over stupid things 

rT li = - . . 
operator finally cut in like Julius Caesar, for heaven's sake. 


Your number doesn't answer. Shall Like Warren is always telling Moth 


I try again? er—who'll know the difference a 
Clem put the receiver back weakly hundred years from now? I dont 
Sinking down on the edge of the bed, see why I used to fight so much 
she crammed her knuckles against her I don’t even burn any more when’ 
trembling lips they won't let me drive the car. I 
Oh, Arne, Pm sorry! fm sorry... mean Warren's got this fantastic no- 
tion that | don't understand the se- 
LEANING BACK against the cush- riousness of it or something. He 
ioned seat of the airliner, Arne was says When [I'm willing to pay the 


extra insurance it will cost him, 
then he'll believe 'm mature enough. 
Isn't that a scream? 
Reno's coming ove! 
today 
Arne came to a stubbed-toe standstill 
What train of thought tied one para- 
graph to the next? 
going to study 


after 


He's having a 


grim time with geometry and to! 
some unknown reason I get the 
stuff. Anyhow, I've got to dash 


The plane set down without a trem- 


or. As it taxied over to the gate, 
other passengers struggled into” then 
coats. While they filed out, Arne 


picked through the faces of the crowd 
Waiting outside until he spotted his 
father’s white hair ruffled in the wind, 
straining to watch the plane unload. 
Dora. beside him, like a brown honey 
bear, bundled in her fur coat. Clem 
was not along, but then Arne hadn't 
really hoped it was Friday, prob- 
ably the last day of school before the 
holidays 


dinner 








creamery butter packed with nature's own 


delicate flavouring. plus pure cane sugar, 1s used 


. glorious golden 


in baking Peek Frean’s delicious Digestive biscuit. 


It’s the cookie with the lingering “famous quality” taste 





. with the rich rich flavour, so popular with 
so many many people. You never tasted a better 
Digestive. Try it. buy Peek Frean’s 


In its gay new Wrapper. 


Boked to perfection, wrapped for protection 


by PEEK FREAN makers of ‘famous quality’’ biscuits 
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A PAPERISH gaiety was coming into 
bloom in the high-school gymnasium 
that afternoon as a crew of boys, 
perched on ladders, tackled the job of 
festooning its barren girders in honor 
of the Christmas dance. Out on the 
floor, the green gym suits of the sev- 
enth-hour physical training class were 
a consenting element. As they waited, 
the girls’ feminine chatter was sharply 
etched against the backdrop of fai 


away choral music that came fitfully 
from the auditorium 

“IT wish she'd hurry, [ wish’ they'd 
start.” Clem chanted a little breath 
lessly. “IT wish Miss Wister would come 
on so we could go home.” She won 
dered if Arne would look pale and 


weak after all those months in hospital 
She tried again to remember his face 
It was maddening not to have it come 
back more clearly. She couldn't even 
remember the sound of his voice. Over 
the years everything had got reduced, 
down to writing. She could see the 
words and ideas, all the things he'd 
thought, written in swopping black pen 
strokes so wonde! 
ful. The thought of Arne was_ bring 
ing on her an odd shyness. What 
would they talk about? Could she still 
tell him everything, as she once had? 


Those letters 


Of course she couldn't tell him 
about Reno and that was a_ serious 
problem. When she’ had promised 


anybody they 
to get married, it hadn't occurred to 
her that that included Arne. Now she 
wished she could let him in on it, but 
When she had mentioned this to Reno, 
he'd flattened the idea. She'd never 
seen him say “no” so quickly. And 
he hadn't even met Arne. So naturally. 
since she'd promised, shed stick to it, 
but it wasn’t going to be easy holding 
back. It meant she would have to sort 
of lie about and about her 
plans. She'd have to pretend she was 
going on and graduate. She hated the 
thought of lying to Arne. 


not to tell Were going 


school 


She thought suddenly, What will I 
say to Arne after all these years? 
This isn't like writing a letter, this is 


him and me! 


WHEN SHE let herself into the kitch 
en, she was trembling. The rush home. 
walking fast through the cold air, seem- 
ed to have taken her breath. She leaned 
back against the door, feeling suddenly 
a little afraid. 

Somebody coming. Cordelia. She 
pushed through the swinging door from 
the hallway, her dark brown face shin 
ing. The smile got bigger when she 
saw Clem 

“There you is! 
you git home.” 

“Does he . look all right?” 

“Looks mighty fine. Walkin’ too.” 
Cordelia kind of stared as if she were 
in a dream. “He's walkin’ real good.” 

“He is? He said in his letter hed 
still be on crutches.” 

“They different kind all shiny like 
this-here.” Cordelia touched the chrom 
pipe that the kitchen chairs were mac: 
of. “They just go halfway up, like, sort 
of wrap around his elbow. New kinda 
thing, | reckon.” 

Clem took off her coat. In spite ot 


He been askin’ when 


the chill, she was very warm. She 
looked down at the battered saddle 
oxfords, skirt a littke wrinkled. “I guess 


I should) go up and change my 
clothes.” 

“You look fine, you go on in.” 

Then from the living room she heard 
their sounded as if they 
were all talking at once, a rich won 
dertul sound. Forgetting about 
or anything else, she hurried on down 
the hall, almost burst into the living 
room, then stopped just inside the door 

Because across the room where he 
sat on the sofa, Arne looked up at her 
And he was just the same. The clea! 


voices it 


shoes 
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water eyes you couldn't look away 
from, the quiet set of his mouth. In 
the coming of the slow smile there was 
a pleasure that reached out to her like 
warmth from a fire. As she saw her- 
self reflected in his eyes, there came 
over her a new awareness and a pride 
It was as if she were the one who had 
traveled a far distance. 


Il WAS some time deep in the quiet 
of the night that Arne started awake 
for no reason and lay wide-eyed in the 
dark. As he put together the dim con 
tours of his father’s study, the leathery 
smell of books and the hollow ticking 
of the big clock in the hall, a_nos- 
talgia came over him stronger than it 
had at any time during these vears of 
absence. Clem had been a shock. The 
letters had somehow’ misled — him. 
Ebullient and melancholy by turns, 
full of swift unreasonings and passion- 
ate frankness, with their transient fer- 
vor they had drawn a picture in 
simple bold strokes of the ardent 
twelve-year-old, lengthened and broad- 
ened but not yet beginning to fulfill 
herself. Even the photograph had been 
a puerile likeness compared to the girl 
who had stood on the threshold of the 
room and looked at him yesterday. 

You couldn't render Clem in black 
and white. She was a study in colors, 
the surface glow of excitement under- 
laid with a delicate shade of sensitivity 
and, deeper still, the rich hue of wom- 
anhood. The beauty he had _ antici- 
pated in her future years was already 
coming into focus in the expressive 
young mouth, the dark eyes with their 
fleeting, secret emotions. He hadn't 
been prepared for a radiant natural 
poise. He hadn't thought she’d be shy 
with him. She was, almost tremulously 
modest. 

It worried him a little, the remote- 
ness. Because this was no childish pose. 
He reminded himself that she had al- 
ways been a stranger to the others, 
but it didn’t explain why she should 
be withdrawn from him. 


THE DEPARTMENT STORE was 
crowded and Reno had to put an arm 
around Clem a couple of times to 
keep her from being shoved. Crazy, 
he thought: what a jag everybody gets 
at Christmas! 

And Clem? She was turned on like 
he'd never seen her before. Sweet 
chick. What a_ sweet chick! She'd 
stopped to look at this crazy train they 
had set up. She was getting as much 
bang out of it as the small fry. Some 
of the guys at school ought to see her 
now. They all kept saying she was too 
serious, kind of made him feel odd 
sometimes, kidding about how she 
never would neck and all that. Maybe 
she got it from this guy “Arnie”. 

Reno felt funny about that deal, for 
some reason. Maybe it was just that 
this character was so much younger 
than he'd expected. Here he'd been 
thinking all along this was some olde 
man, sort of an uncle-type. From what 
Clem said, he got a picture of sort of 
a poor man’s Cary Grant. Anyhow. 
it was all wrong, this was definitely 
no uncle. Those records this “Arnie” 
gave Clem way-back-when, Moussorg- 
sky and Ravel and stuff like that. 
He'd spoken to her about it once, 
about those records being longhair; 
and she'd laughed. She said this “Ar- 
nie’ couldn't have much shorter hair 
if he tried. Which was the truth. Real 
brush job. Reno ran a hand over his 
own duck tail—well, it was just a 
modified duck tail. Mom _ wouldn't 
allow a real gone effect with side- 
burns. Anyhow, laughing or not, Clem 
made it clear that time it was no sub- 
ject. this “Arnie” being a longhair, so 
they got off it. 

“Tear yourself loose, chum,” he 
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murmured restlessly. “Let’s go get that 
shopping done, huh?” iii 

Clem worked her way free from 
the mess of kids. “I hope all of ours 
are boys!” she was saying in a high 
excited voice. “I just love things like 
trains. I never did like dolls.” 

Reno swallowed on that one. A grey 
thought occurred to him: he wondered 
if having kids would turn Clem into a 
nag like Mom. Lately she was getting 
so yakkety, Pop was having to shut 
her up all the time. Which is how it’s 
got to be, he told himself. Man’s got 
to wear the pants but good. ; 

“Hey sugar, I got news for you,” he 
said abruptly. “We don’t get the car 
for the dance tonight.” 

Clem looked a little shaded for a 
minute, but she came back quick 
“That’s okay. We can walk.” 

“Walk, nothing! I'll get us a taxi,” 
Reno argued. 

“Taxis cost too much.” 

He wished she wouldn't start argu- 


ing with him about money, it reminded 
him of Mom and Pop—always some 
gripe. “We'll take a taxi, chum,” he 
told her flatly. 

Clem looked at him a little funny, 
then smiled and tucked in close be- 
side him. “Okay, you brute, you twist- 
ed my arm.” 

And all at once, with her there 
pressed up against him, Reno melted 
down inside. He thought acutely, this 
is all mine! 


ARNE WONDERED if it could be 
self-consciousness that made Clem 
avoid being alone with him. The ex- 
cuse of having to go downtown shop- 
ping tad been delivered a little breath- 
lessly, in blushing apology for running 
out on him this first day home. It was 
all right, there would be plenty of 
time to talk. But in thinking about it 
he had admitted to himself a certain 
disappointment. 

Now, Arne took to mulling it over 


again as he sat face to face with the 
young man who had hustled her off 
earlier in the day and was about to 
do it again 

Feeling in the pocket of his dressing 
gown, he got out a pack of cigarettes 
and offered one to Reno. Good-look 
ing kid, what most people would refer 
to as “clean-cut”. No reason on earth, 
Arne told himself, to feel any misgiv 
ings. So why? Jealousy, maybe? He 
tried to laugh that one off. But there 
was one unmistakable fact: a barrier 
had asserted itself between them, for 
whatever reason. 

“[ understand you're a musician,” 
he remarked 

“Well, I play the piano.” Reno smiled, 
a polite defensive gesture. “I mean, 
‘musician’ sounds too longhair to fit 
me. I just, you know, beat it out.” 

“Is there as much _ improvisation 
these days as there used to be in 
Dixieland or boogiewoogie™? 

Continued on page 99 
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The boy considered this, his blue 
eyes unreadable. “Depends. Depends 
on what you're doing.” 

_Arne was growing irritated at the 
difficulty he was having in coming 
to grips with the conversation, when 
the sound of feminine voices and high 
heels on the stairs saved him. Clem 
came into the room trailed by her 
mother. 

With her schoolgirl] trappings gone, 
replaced by a swirl of green taffeta 
and velvet, a touch of make-up on her 
lips and the barest darkening of her 
lashes, hair caught back in a_ little 
spray of glitter, she was lovely. 

“Hey, there, I want you for Christ 
mas!” Reno said it lightly, but there 
was no mistaking the possessiveness in 
the gesture with which he reached for 
her hand 

In a graceful little swish, Clem 
acknowledged him and came to stand 
in front of Arne. As she spun around. 
setting the full skirt swinging, the 
piquant look she gave him would have 
been flirtatious if it hadn't seemed so 
innocent. There weren't any words for 
the surge of his emotion. He smiled at 
her and for an instant something flared 
in her eyes, some intercommunication 
passed between them. Then it was gone 

“See you tomorrow.” she said, a 
little awkwardly. 

“Have a good time.’ 

In the sudden quiet after she was 
gone, he felt lost. It wasn’t a new 
sensation, but it struck him as strange 
that it should come on so acutely just 
now. Because a girl was going to a 
dance? A lovely young stranger he 
hardly knew? He told himself bluntly 
that he should have been glad to see 
them go off together, both beautifully 
young, lithe, well matched , The 
quiet of the empty room still trembled 
with their laughter, and the feeling of 
isolation deepened inside him, in pro- 
portion. 

Glancing up. he discovered Dora 
standing hesitantly in the hall door- 
way. He smiled at her and. slowly, 
she smiled back and came in the room. 

“Clem has turned into a most charm- 
ing young woman.” he remarked. “I 
sull can’t quite get over her.” 

“Does she seem as mature as she 
should be?” 

Coming trom Dora. the question 
startled him. “Pd say she’s developing 
beautifully.” 

Dora looked into the fire as if it 
were the safest place to let her restless 
gaze linger a minute. 

‘She’s very much like her father,” 


she said. “He was foolishly reckless. 
He was killed in the early part of the 
war by being reckless.” And when 


Arne didn’t answer, she glanced at 
him anxiously. “ve tried to make 
Clem act sensibly but its very hard 
because I haven't always been sensible 
either. You know, I was married when 
I was only a year older than she ts 
now. A month later, there was a child 
on the way. I don't want Clem to do 
that. I hope so much that she will go 
to college. | want her to have that. I 
never got to, but IT think a person 
needs it. So I was wondering, could 
you. do you think ‘ 

“ “Dora.” he said. “when Clem was 
twelve. Dad asked me almost the same 


thing. If I couldnt do it then, I 


couldnt now 

She looked at him puzzled. “But 
you did!” 

“No. Dora, I didnt, he told her 
‘Clem did.” 


IT KEPT building up next day—the 
restless sense of need. Probably reac- 
tion. Arne thought, after the excesses 
of home-coming. Actually, what it 
boiled down to was Clem 
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She had chosen to go to church 
with Warren and Dora in the morn- 
ing, a decision which caused them evi- 
dent surprise, but which only contri- 
buted to the picture that Arne was 
getting more clearly: she was avoiding 
him. Except for that one swift look 
before the dance last night, she had 
almost seemed to be retreating from 
him. Now, she had said hardly a word 
during the lengthy ritual of the one 
o'clock Sunday dinner. 

“After a feed like that,” Arne said, 
“I feel the need of fresh air. Clem, 
did you tell me in one of your letters 
that you've learned to drive the car?” 

She nodded. “I know how but I'm 
not allowed unless accompanied by an 
adult.” The slight emphasis made it a 
dirty word 

“Would I qualify?” This time Arne 
asked the question of Dora. “Unless of 


EBB TIDE 


The sea draws back, and leaves 
the shining sand 

Unrutied by the wind, no smail- 
est print 

Remains—untracked, as though 
some giant hand 

Had smoothed it out, restored 
the pristine glint 

Of virgin beach, washing the 
white sand free 

Of all the clutter of a carefree 
day 

The waves, relentless, sweep out 
all debris, 

To bury it far out in scudding 
spray 

And then, as though in quick 
apology 

For this clean sweep, through- 
out the quiet night 

They spread upon the sand, for 
all to see 

The ocean's lovely gifts for our 
delight, 

The polished driftwood, and 
bright painted shell, 

Gay purple starfish, and a lost 
ship's bell 
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course’—he looked back at Clem 
“you've got other plans?” 

“No,” she said solemnly, “Pd love 
to take you for a ride but—” And 


she too looked at her mother 

“I think it’s perfectly all right for 
Clemmie to drive,” Dora spoke out 
“If Arne’s along, ('m not worried.” 

Warren looked at her wonderingly 
Clem was outright shocked. 

She still hadn't quite got over it by 
the time they sat side by side. Care 
fully easing the car in gear, she said 
‘Where would you like to go?” 

“Let's take a turn around the neigh 
borhood first.’ 

As they roamed along the nearly de 
serted suburban streets her handling of 
the wheel was intent and a little awk 
ward. Arne realized that it wasnt go 
ing to be easy, or even advisable, to 
talk. And then they turned down a 
familiar street and came upon the high- 
school buildings. 

“Let's park a minute.” he suggested 
“It's been a long time since I saw the 
old place.” 


Clem stopped the car and looked up 
at the darkened ranks of rooms with a 
curiously inscrutable expression. Arne 
wondered if this was how she had 
looked before she hurled the rock 
through that third-grade window. 

Tentatively he ventured, “You said 
in one of your letters that you were 
having a little trouble with Shakespeare 
I gathered from what you wrote that 
you don’t dig Julius Cesar.” 

Clem seemed delicately to disap- 
prove his use of the slang word. “I 
don't care for it,” she said with pre- 
cision. “I can see absolutely no future 
in plowing through moldy old plays. 
If you go around talking about how 
you read Shakespeare you'll just ossify 
people.” 

Arne felt fairly himself 
“What sort of reading do you feel is 
important?” 

“Well, I really don't care for any 
of it. I think reading is greatly over- 
rated.” She got the car in gear again 
and they moved on 

“Maybe,” Arne suggested, “it isn't 
quite the direct language that music 
is. With Reno so interested in the 
piano, | suppose you'd rather listen to 
that.” 

“Well, you dont just listen. You 
either dance to it or you play it o1 
sing it.” She was on a street headed 
toward town now. “Where are we go 


ossified 


ing?” 

“How about the park?” 

“Good!” Instinctively her foot trans- 
lated the word into acceleration and 
the car jumped forward; she put on 
the brake and got back to the twenty- 
five miles an hour which seemed to be 
her own private speed limit. “I know 
I need practice at driving,” she said 
intently, “but it’s like everything else 
They say you can’t drive alone until 
you get better at it, but you can't get 
better unless you practice, and nobody 
ever has time just to take you out 
driving. Our driving laws are dated.” 

They had been going toward a green 
light: Clem showed no hesitation, al- 
though even inept as he was in such 
matters Arne knew it was due to 
change. She was on top of the inter 
section when the yellow sign flashed 
Slamming on the brake she came to a 
halt directly in the middle of the cross 
ing and killed the engine. With all 
traffic at an enforced halt, she tried 
furiously to get the car started. Red- 
faced and frantic, she worked the stat 
ter feverishly 

“It—won't 
tween her teeth 

“Maybe it’s hot. Why dont we sit 
here a minute and just let it cool off 
or something?” 

She glared at him 
“We're blocking traffic!” 

“] doubt if that will do them any 
permanent injury.” He leaned back 
and looked at her evenly. With visible 
effort she tried to get a grip on her 
self. Taking a deep breath, she tried 
the starter again and thts time it 
worked. They moved ahead slowly into 


the park. and Clem let out a long 


start!” Clem gritted be 


desperately 


shivering sigh 

Without asking, she turned off on 
to one of the circles and stopped weak 
ly 


You must be a mind reader 
Arne remarked. “This is my favorite 
view of the city. Let’s get out and walk 
a little 


As she switched off the ignition 
Clem was beginning to tone down to 
natural color. “Does your operation 
hurt much?” she asked shyly, and 
again one of those instants of close 
ness passed between them 

‘No,” he said. “but I still get rest- 
less if I sit in one position too long 

In the drabness of the afternoon the 
downtown sky line seemed almost col 
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orless, but there was something reas- 


suring about its familiar contours. SQUEAKY Wheels ? 
° “This is a great town,” he said at ® 
shave lady?... don’t do it! last. “Some day, I'm going to come ae, 335 
back here to live.” hess 
Without looking at him, she said, 
“Why did you go to New York?” 
“That's hard to explain; I believed 
it held the key to my future.” 
“Future?” she was serious, gazing 
out over empty space, holding herself 
so straight she seemed almost to bend 
into the wind which was coming up 
stronger as the sun went down. “The 
future,” she said, “just has to get fig- 
ured out when you come to it. You = ; 
can get old worrying about the future.” x 3 j N re] Wi E fe} | L 
“And if you don't worry about it on si 
ahead of time, you might not make 
the most of it, either.” 
“You're talking about success.” Clem 


sounded just the least bit condescend- TRICKLING eee 


ing. “I've thought about success. And 
you know what I think? People are 


crazy to want it. Everybody trying to 
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“Oh Gads!” She clapped a mittened 
hand across her mouth. “1 forgot! War- 
ren and Mother are going out tonight, 
they ll need the car.” She rushed ahead 
of him, got the door open and stood 
Wailing impatiently. “And I was hoping 
this would give them a good impres- 
sion today so they'd Jet me drive my- 
” ‘ self once in a while. But if we're 
r en ' late . 

: “Don't worry. Vl square it’ with 
them. Tl tell them I couldn't’ walk 
very fast.” Arne spoke curtly and Clem 
got it. As they started back in si- 
lence, he began to feel ashamed of 
himself. It must be getting under my 
skin, he thought; Tm mad and I've 
got to stop it. But what's setting her 


so far from me? 
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without getting dizzy. Other people it 
just doesn’t affect.” 

“Well, I've always believed it a good 
idea to learn your own capacities as 
early as possible,” he said cautiously. 

She shrugged. “Warren is very 
broad-minded. He fixes me a_high- 
ball whenever there’s company. And 
then Reno gets beer once in a while, 
his father doesn’t care if he swipes a 
little. The only trouble is, Reno gets 
just a little bit high and that’s one 
reason I think I ought to be allowed 
to drive the car, because alcohol 
doesn’t affect me at all.” 

They were back at the same stop 
light where she had stalled. Easily this 
time, Clem made the stop, got in gear 
and moved on across with the other 
traffic. As they drove up the street in 
the deepening dusk, she switched on 
the car lights with a little graceful 
movement of authority. 

“If IT just had some practice,” she 
said, “I'd be a very good driver. It 
really isn’t anything but a knack.” 


ARNE HAD no appetite for supper 
Neither apparently had Clem. There 
wasn't much conversation, although 
Warren did ask whether Clem had 
done well at the wheel and Arne told 
him flatly that she had. All she needed, 
he said, was practice. He thought it 
had squared him with her a little, but 
not completely. 

By the time the parents got off for 
the evening, he was thinking wishfully 
of bed. He was very tired. But then a 
chance such as this might not present 
itself again soon, he knew. Resolutely 
he roused himself just as Clem seemed 
about to drift off upstairs 

“I was wondering,” he said, “if you'd 
do me another favor?” 

“Another?” 

“Yes. It was nice of you to chauf 
feur me around this afternoon. I en 
joyed it. So now I was thinking—it’s 
been a long time since I heard any of 
my favorite records. I suppose you 
still have the hi-fi set up in your 
room?” 

“Oh. Oh yes! Would you like to 
come up?” Caught off guard, Clem 
lapsed into a genuine graciousness that 
didn’t make it any easier for Arne to 
go on with what he intended. 

When they got to the room, she 
opened the door with all the urbanity 
of a Park Avenue hostess ushering an 
honored dignitary into her penthouse 
Arne was glad to see the old posture 
chair still there in its place near the 
window. He got to it and lowered 
himself into it thankfully. 

Closing his eyes for a minute, he 
murmured, “I hope you dont mind 
if I relax while you ride herd on the 
records?” 

“Of course not. What would you 
like to hear?” 

“My favorites are all in that big 
brown album; at least they used to be 
unless you've rearranged them.” 

“Those! I looked at a couple of 
those, but I thought they must be the 
ones you were about to throw away.” 

“I remember they were pretty well 
scratched up. It's because I played 
them so often.” 

She had gone down on her knees in 
front of the record cabinet. “It wasn't 
just the scratches, it’s that they didn't 
match, sort of.” As she realized some 
criticism in that, her voice trailed off 
uncertainly. 

“Oh yes, they match,” he assured 
her. “Let’s see now, there used to be 
an order that I liked especially. Gold- 
berg first. You'll find it in the front 
with the rest of the Bach records.” 

“Oh, Bach.” She sounded pained but 
patient. “All right, I've got it.” 

“Then the Bix Beiderbecke.” 

“But that’s jazz!” 
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“There’s no law against liking more 
than one kind of music. It ought to 
be about halfway back .. .” 

“Yes, here it is.” She still sounded 
shocked. “I didn’t know that was in 
here. Reno says Bix Beiderbecke was 
the greatest!” 

“Next, the Four Seasons—that’ll be 
way at the back somewhere.” 

“By Vivaldi? This one?” 

“Then right next to it you should 
find Copland’s Appalachian Spring. 
Now follow that with the Jo Stafford 
folk songs.” 

“You've got Jo Stafford in here!” 
On a puzzled note she said, “I love 
Jo Stafford.” 

“So do I. To sing like that,” he said 
with feeling, “I imagine you have to be 
very sensitive to the dramatics of life.” 
She looked up, disturbed. Slowly she 
got up and put the records on the 
turntable. “I don’t see why you say 
they match?” she said at last, almost 
against her will. “Not that it’s any of 
my business. I'm not—I wouldn't want 
to seem critical.” 

“Why not? I don't mind people 
seeming critical. If I can’t defend what 
I say. I should get criticized. To me 
these records have an element in com- 
mon that’s a great deal more impor- 
tant than when they happen to have 
been written or in what style.” 

“What element?” 

He looked at her a minute, then 
took the plunge. “I don’t want to tell 
you that.” 

“Why not?” Clem stood motionless, 
her dark eyes wide and unblinking as 
the first contemplative strains of the 
harpsichord entered delicately upon the 
room. “Am I too dumb?” It was a 
painful question that embodied accep- 
tance of the inevitable 

“Ot course you're not dumb!” he 
protested sharply. “I just meant that 
to tell you what this music stands for 
— with me, anyhow — would just be to 
light a fever in you. Why should I do 
that?” 

Clem glanced at the machine beside 
her, spinning its quiet music. “It 
doesn’t sound especially fierce.” 

“It isn’t. What's fierce is all the 
rest, the things we were talking about 
today. I was really amazed at how 
you've got everything figured out 
You're right, too. There’s no real gua- 
rantee in registering one vote. Read- 
ing is a thankless business; if you get 
into it too deeply, questions keep pop- 
ping up, sometimes questions you can't 
answer. And, as you say, some people 
will positively hate you for it. Not 
just ossify, really hate. Success is def 
initely a delusion. Money goes straight 
into taxes, and, as you pointed out, no 
future can actually be coped with 
until it arrives. You've learned some 
very rough facts there.” 

“What does that have to do with 
this?” She made a small sceptical ges 
ture in the direction of the music 

“Nothing. That's the point. This” 
he jabbed a forefinger toward the pho 
nograph—"rises out of optimism. This 
is for dreamers. That’s where the fever 
comes in. I don’t believe in it, either, 
but I keep wishing I did. You know 
what I need? I need a drink.” 

Blinking a little at the transition of 
thought, Clem said, “I'll be glad to 
get you one.” 

“How about you? You going to join 
me?” 

Startled, she considered it hesitant- 
ly, then said, “I think I will. What 
shall I get? There’s beer.” 

“Beer makes me sleepy. Do you 
suppose Dad might have a bottle of 
champagne hanging around?” 

Clem looked shocked. “That's ex- 
pensive!” 

“Dad won't mind. It’s always been 
a favorite drink of mine, and tonight 
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Only the tree can give you 


fresher taste than 


Shirriff Good Morning Marmalade 





A wonderful-to-wake-up-to blending of orange, lemon and grapefruit 
that brings out the best of all three. No wonder most families say 
“Good Morning” with Shirriff— 
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Canada’s favourite family of pure 

fruit marmalades and jellies. i rr ie . 





I feel for something light and festive.” 


“Do you know how to open it?” 
she asked, still reluctant. 

“Ill manage to find out. You just 
bring a corkscrew and a couple of 
glasses.” 

She left him; he heard the light 
sound of her steps running downstairs 
and then he was alone with the pris- 
tine, plucked music and this room 
which had once been such a sanctuary. 
Strange to see it now, so basically the 
same and yet overlaid with warm fem- 
ininity. 

When he heard Clem coming back, 
he rallied a smile. She was carrying on 
a tray two glasses and a large bottle 
resplendent with gold foil 

As he took it and studied the seal, 
he said carelessly. “You're still dressed 
in your Sunday best. Wouldn't you 
rather get into something more com- 
fortable?” 

“I've got lounging pyjamas.” She 
made a start toward the closet, then 
stopped and looked back. “Do you 
think that would be proper, though?” 

“Absolutely. Everybody in New 
York receives guests—I should say, 
close friends—in pyjamas.” 

From the depths of the closet Clem 
got a clutch of garments and went on 
into the bathroom beyond. It seemed 
to take her quite a while, but when 
she came out he suffered another of 
those jolts of wonder. The pyjamas 
were black silk jersey: the top, Chinese 
yellow satin with gold brocade. She 
had tied her hair back with a gold 
ribbon and slipped her feet into little 
gold mules. 

She smiled. “You like it huh?” 

“Terrific!” he said honestly 

“It's the only time I ever get to 
wear exactly what I want—up here in 
my bedroom. Mother won't let me wear 
really good-looking things in public. It 
makes me so mad!” 

“She may have a point.” Arne said 
“You'd have wolves whistling on every 
corner.” 

“IT would?” Clem advanced on the 
champagne. 

“Darn right.” He handed her a 
glass and lifted his slightly in toast 
‘Morituri te salutamus.” 

Clem stared at him in blank sur- 
prise. “Why I know what that means,” 
she marveled. “I never thought any- 
body would really ever talk Latin to 
me!” 

Together they drank 

“But that’s a kind of funny toast.” 
she burst out abruptly. ““These who 
are dying salute you"?” 

“The commonest translation is "We 
who are about to die ‘ It's what 
the gladiators said as they entered the 
ring.” 

“Oh,” she said. “Oh, ves.” 

Soberly he added, “I always thought 
the Romans had a very courageous 


way of looking at | 


fe. Some people 
made a career out of eating while 
others made a philosophy of suicide 
I never could see why the Romans 
declined and fell. not with such a 
highly civilized outlook. We've got a 
Way to go, to catch up to them. Al 
though how long ” He made a 
fatalistic gesture with the glass and 
drained it 

Clem followed suit 

He filled them both again. “Your 
turn to name the toast 

She raised her glass with a fugitive 
gleam of humor ; 


“Weeny. weedy. weaky.” she said 


WHEN THE last V artation had ended, 
the machine cycled and implanted 
new record in place. The silence of 


he ) 
the room was full of expectan 





the high voice of the trumpet 
and Clem vibrated percepti 


eyes took on the clear shine of the 


rich brass tones and she almost 
throbbed in rhythm with the smooth 
rifling beat. When the little combo 
hit the first free-for-all break, she 
went rigid with enjoyment. 

“Oh golly!” she breathed prayerful 
ly, “that sends me!” 

Arne couldn't bring himself to break 
in upon her rapt attention. With the 
last note, she burst into speech. 

“Was that really Dixieland?” 

“That was the real thing.” 

“But I've heard Dixie—at least | 
thought—I mean Reno told me it was, 
but never like this! This is—!” She 
shook her head. “Can we play it 
again?” 

“By all means.” 

So she went quickly to retrieve the 
record and set it spinning again, then 
came back and settled cross-legged on 
the floor 

“Is rock and roll so much worse 
than this?” she asked defiantly. “Do 
you think it’s immoral?” 


AVAVAVAVAVAY 
THE RAINY MORNING 


This morning 1 awakened to the 
sound 

Of sighing raindrops on the 
windowpane; 

The mournful wind came beat- 
ing on the eaves, 

Crying a warning from the 
storm-swept clouds. 

The window frames a sadly sod- 


den mound, 


The nearby hillside, loomine 


through the rain. 


The spreading willow droops 


her weary leaves 
Over the field which shallow 


mist enshrouds. 


BY MARGARET J. COOTE 


AVAVAVAVAVAY 


“What is immoral,” he said with 
slight irritation, “is somebody who used 
the word ‘immoral’ to describe a col 
lection of sound waves.” 

She seemed undecided whether to 
laugh over that one or take his re 
proach personally. “Well, I'm just r 
peating what the newspapers say.” 

“Newspapers don't say anything 
Wood pulp does not have vocal cap 
cities. If a newspaper ever starts talk 
ing to me. I will lay off champagr 
immediately. Here, you need a 
fill.” 

Again Clem seemed uncertain, but t 
glistening flow of liquor and the eq 
ly brilliant stream of the trumpet 
ing out a high solo bit tipped 
scales 


MUSI¢ 


Again she was arrested by 
“That's = very—unusual,” 
said, choosing her words carefully 
wish I had known about it. It re: 

really is.” She leaned aga 
the chair, her shoulder brushing 
knee 

There were so many times. 
murmured, “that I wisht you 
here.” 
constricted = Ar! 
Reason or no reason, he 
sorry hed started this. “I wished 
too.” he said huskily. “There 
times when I'd have given anything 
talk to you i 


Furious — guilt 


throat 


“Your letters always came at 
right time.” There was an unm 
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st ble tremor in her voice. “They were 
th o beautiful. And sometimes you 
0 ounded sad, too, so I didn’t want to 
de vake it worse. Wanted to tell you 
bout Roamer when he died. He did. 

il ou know 
“IT know, Cordelia told me. Why 
ik idn't you write me?” 
he “Like | said—thought it would make 
ou feel bad. He was kind of your 
orse, too.” After a minute she added 
istantly, “I think Reno was _ jealous 
bout that. He never did have a horse 
I nice as Roamer. His mare was very 
iS, high-strung.” Clem looked at her emp- 
he ty glass gloomily. “’S funny, this cham- 
it pagne jus’ isn’t doing a thing for me 
1 think I better have a little more.” 
She looked up at him her eyes clouded 
he with discontent. “I'm a brat. But I'm 
en getting over ‘t.” Little by little her 
on head dropped to rest against Arne’s 
knee. “I wisht I knew ‘bout some 
se things. I mean, there never is any- 
do body to ask.” 


“I know,” he said, stroking her head 

gently, feeling like a trespasser. “No- 

‘ body. Ever. It’s happened to me a 
hundred thousand times at least. But 
I could ask you and you could ask 
me.” 

She looked up again dizzily. “Do 
you really think you can figure your 
own future?” 

Arne eased forward on to the edge 
of his chair. “You can try.” He took 
the glass from her, then got a hand 
under her arm, gently drew her up 
with him as he got to his feet. Holding 
on to her with one hand, one of the 
crutches with the other, he steered her 
toward the bed. It only took a small 
pressure on her shoulder to topple her 
over into the pillows. She lay there 
limp while Arne stood and_ looked 
down. 

“Tomorrow, Clem, forgive me. 
Please.” It was all he could do to turn 
the machine off and shuffle out into 
the emptiness of the house. 


THE CHURCH was packed. Midnight 
service on Christmas Eve always drew 
a big crowd. 

The choir was singing something 
she’d never heard before, a little croon- 
ing lullaby that reminded her of some 

Y other music. The stack of records was 
still on the turntable; she wished she'd 
never have to touch them 





war In spite of her, the whole miserable 
oy embarrassment came prickling out all 
’ over again, and her stomach began to 

crawl with the awful necessity—the r 
to hardest necessity she’d ever known— [ ‘wii 
re to face the fact that she hated Arne. 


Since that awful night, she had hard- 


ly spoken to him: oh, he'd got it all Enjoy the good things from Nature: No reason, and summer’s no season, to let a single 


ight, even if the rest of them hadn't : +4 . ‘ * : ; : 
es S. a aaa ee meal go by without the pleasure and nutrition of Canada’s own fine dairy foods. Luscious ice 


noticed. Berenice had arrived home 


that next day, so naturally she'd done cream desserts, refreshing cottage cheese, fresh cream over summer fruits, sunny butter on those 
all the talking for a while. And _ the Silas walla 1 ole ot} wel ‘1+ drinks! ‘There's md aan than del ; 
others didn’t listen much to anything, picnic rolls. And plenty of long, cool milk drinks! 1ere Ss no end to the ways they bring a 
anyway. But Arne did. He'd seen how special goodness to family meals. Just follow the most healthful of all meal-planning rules! 


cold she was, and after she'd cut him 

off flat that first morning, he hadn't All summer long, all year long— 
tried to talk to her, but he certainly MAKE DAIRY FOODS DAILY FOODS. 
didn't look as if he were losing any 


sleep over it. It was just shameful! 

He must have thought it was awful- 
ly funny. to go to all the trouble of SIX WAYS TO SPARKLE Poe een 
getting her _upstairs and saying he SUMMER MEALS Fraser, Daire Peuds 
wanted a drink, all that just to make : 
her ashamed of that stupid little re- 
mark she’d made—how liquor didn’t 


1. Cottage cheese, plain or flavored, gives a service Bureau, fora 
summery sparkle to salads and snacks. complete selection of 
recipe booklets dealing 


bother her as much as it did some 2. Enjoy a glass of ice-cold buttermilk as a with dairy foods and 
other people. She was perfectly ready tangy summer thirst-quencher. their many uses 
; ° —* i ! ike - ° asi 
to admit she could get tight! Just 3. Use evaporated milk for creamy-smooth 
anybody else. Except, of course, she sauces for vegetables. 


hadn't known it could happen so sud- 

denly, without your realizing it. Well, 

he'd never enjoy another joke on her. 
With a dry ache, she wondered how 5. Try yogurt, plain or fruited, for a delight- 

it was going to seem not to have Arne ful dessert change. 

to ask about things that she couldn't 6. At the cottage or camp, skim milk powder 

really talk about to anybody else— is always handy and economical. 





4. Use dairy sour cream to dress fruit and 
make easy chip dips. A Division of 


DAIRY FARMERS OF CANADA 
147 Davenport Rd., Toronto 5, Ont. 
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vhen everything skids out from under 
vou like it sometimes does 

There was a minute's hush, and then 
the choir shouted out happily. “Gloria! 
Gloria! In excelsis Deo iy 

All around, everyone seemed rapt 
ind uplifted. Clem wished somebody 
would explain what on = earth there 


was to be happy about 


AP TER THE service everybody seemed 
quiet and moody. Coming in at the 
back of the house from the garden 
even Warren didn't say much, so that 
when they reached the living room 
they found Arne still asleep on the 
ouch. Warren and Dora stepped back 
nto the hail, whispering, wondering 
hether to bother him or not 

Clem wondered, as she stood look 
ng at him, how a person could sleep 
ike that with such a guilty deed on 
their conscience. She was noticing the 
fine tines at the corners of his eyes 
ind around his mouth, that mouth that 
wus always so straight and hard, ex 


ept when he smiled. She could see 


yvelter than ever, that there was no 
en of “give about his face at all. It 
occurred to her that this was what the 


psychologist had meant, who'd spoken 


to them in assembly and told about 
how to be well adjusted and get along 
with people and defer to them and_ be 


} 


vreeable. Which you could see plain 


Arne would never be. A’ psycholo 
ist would undoubtedly say he was 
ery unbalanced—to take a young girl 

and get her drunk! 

We've decided to wait until morn 
ng for the presents.” When her mothe! 
une up beside her and whispered 
lc jumped, a little startled 

And then Arne stirred and opened 
1 eves sleepily He looked across alt 
hem an said Hi 

Warren came on into the room 
Look, boy. don't rouse yourself. We 
aun let the tree go until tomorrow 
norning 

Ihe des you say! Arne sat up 

ying his eves. “Here Tve gone and 
ested up and vou want to go to 
hed? 

Well, if you really want to 
Warren laughed readily. “Let's proceed 
is planned! You girls get the refresh 
nents while T poke up the fire.” He 
swung into high spirits so fast U 





Clem. watching from some new 

perspective of her own, realized in 
immazement that if they broke the tra 
dition, Warren was the one whod 
nost disappointed. She'd always be 


} . } . 
e been thinking of herself, how she 
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When they were all ready, Warren 
handed around the glasses and Clem 
got set for a speech 

“Tonight.” he said = soberly, “T 
couldn't ask for a better present than 
to have my family around me.” And 
quickly he bolted down his glass of 


wine 

When Clem realized that was all he 
was going to say, she began to feel 
misty again and drank some of the 
wine before she remembered that she 
wasn't going to. It cleared her head 
somewhat. so she was just as glad she 
had tried it. She was going to need 
something. anyhow. when she got to 
the point of having to thank Arne for 
his present 

And off her thoughts went again, 
turning browner by the minute, while 
she went through the motions of open 
ing boxes and commenting on_ the 
presents. “Very  nice—just) what I 
needed—thank-you, they're beautiful.” 
And then there was the last box 

A red box tied in gold ribbon with 
a white card that had just one word 
on it: Clem. It was that handwriting 
she knew so well. which finished all 
the wonderful letters with “love.” but 
there wasn't any “love” on the card 
Just her name. looking as though it 
had come rushing off the pen in a 
single big stroke 

Fumbling, taking as long as she 
could, Clem got the wrapping off and 
opened the box. There was a smaller 
one inside, with just a short note 
scrawled on it in that) same rapid 
writing: “Because you can handle it’ 
She didn’t understand. Was he being 
cute talking about champagne ot 
something? She drew forth a kev case, 

really good leather one. It had a 
couple of Keys in it almost, they 
looked like the car kevs And a folded 
piece of paper in) Warren's” writing 
made out like a receipt. Arne had paid 
up the extra insurance for het 

When she looked up Warren was 

nning 

Does this mean ” Clem asked 

litthe huskily, her voice coming dry 

Does it mean IT can have the 


sometimes alone?” 


Warren nodded “It does Pro 
vided 
Arne spoke up softly, pleadingly 


Dad. you promised me there'd be no 
I know. IT was just going to say, 
provided Clem continues to show the 
sense of responsibility about driving 
that she has. as of right now, accord 
ing to recent reports.’ 
Stammering a littl. she tried to say. 


Thank vou 








Warren shook his head. “Don't 
thank me. Arne sold me this idea. He 
Paid Vou! Oul Tor you l ust hope 
you're not going to consider the mat 
ter lightly on that account. The in 
surance. and what it stands tor. should 
‘ serious 

Merry Ct stm d 

oudly n € l 

¢ Clem 

With her fee y it 
A ~ ns 4 Ne If 
Ook Arn le 
\ c ss S CK Ww \ \ c s 

| K VO She ed oO say { 

) \ ) came out most i 

Qguestior 





CHRISTMAS breakfast was supposed 
to D R t of ir on too time 
o a ° g in the kitche 
c conversation. cheert ‘ ging 
over eX cups of coffee. Irreley \ 
Arne 
M“ 

Cle 

and s 








4 oz. (regularly 2.50) now 
8 oz. (regularly 4.00) now 3.25 
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Blue Grass ‘Time 


a special time of year 


Blue Grass Flower Mist 
2.00 


Blue Grass Dusting Powder 
(regularly 2.50) now 2.00 


Blue Grass Fragrance Set: 


Perfume Mist plus a purse flacon 
of Blue Grass Perfume 5.00 


OTHER BLUE GRASS FAVORITES: 
Blue Grass Perfume, 6.00 to 45.00. 
Blue Grass Perfume Mist, 5.00 
Blue Grass Solid Cologne Stick, 1.50 


Hand Lotion, Bath Mit, Puff Puff, Hand Soap, 
Flower Mist, Petal Wafers, 10.00 
Blue Grass Scented Tissues, 1.50 
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Blue Grass Fluffy Milk Bath, 4.50, 10.00 
Blue Grass Magnum Bath Soap, 2.50 
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_ Blue Grass Hand Soap, box, 2.25 
Blue Grass Bath Oil, 4.50, 6.00 
Blue Grass Hand and Body Lotion, 1.95, 2.25, 4.25 
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Take me where the Blue Grass grows 
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Continued from page 104 
delia dress the turkey, but not too in- 
it to exchange barbs” with 
who, though still dressed in 


tent on 
Berenice 
bathrobe and curlers, was helping Dora 
mound of fresh hot 
house flowers. A busty, hetty girl, 
Berenice behaved with a certain earth 
ness” that puzzled Arne It was so 
opposite to the sensitivity of her sister 
Ihe irritable with which the 
older girl met Clem’s delicate heckling 
had all the subtlety of a head-on col- 


fuss woh a big 


retorts 


liston 

Arne Clem. She 
was busy with the cookery. Sull giving 
reatment in spite of the 
Surely she must have 


looked across at 
him the aloot 
peace offering 
thought away some of the soreness 

She looked acutely enticing, the little 
cCOOk Below the rolled 
shirt her arms were white and cleanly 
modeled. the hands moving competent 
ly as she broke bread for the dressing 
Was this to be her inevitable conclu 
sion: cook, mother, homemaker? It 
could be the highest post of womanly 
fulfillment 

But suppose it went the other way 
back-yvard television watcher. 
listener to Had all the 
rest. been wishful thinking? Something 
she had let slip the other night turned 
like a knife in him. Reno and 1 
He'd been trying to face up to the 
possibility, but the knowledge 
wouldn't tolerate eXamination: it was 
unthinkable! So young to launch on 
that adventure yet, with—anyone 

She glanced up now, in response to 
Berenice had said, the old 
devilment there in het 
“The trouble with you. 
“is that your 


sleeves of the 


ZOSSIP, 


soap) operas 


secret 


something 
spark of 
for an instant 
Bernie.” she said sweetly, 
date last night was 
missed opening the 
probably have a hang-over.” 

Petulantly the older girl 
her mother, the chubby face 
its make-up a flat’ unhealthy 


eves 


lousy and you 


presents and you 


turned to 
without 
white 


Are you going to keep her out otf 
ny haw?” she snarled between tught 
“Or do I have to slap het 
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“Sarcasm,” he said, “is an unbeau- 
tiful garment for a woman. If you're 
sore at me. why don’t you say so?” 

“I'm not angry.” she told him with 
a small smile. “In fact, I forgive you.” 

“I haven't asked you to, have I? 
Because I don't feel I did anything 
wrong.” 

“Td rather not 
fastidiously. “I can’t argue with you 
you're really 


discuss it.” she said 


very sophisticated. It's 


just amazing how New York has 
changed you, Arne.” 

“Nonsense! You're the one who's 
changed. I came home looking forward 
to some good discussions: Wwe used to 
have them. Instead, I find you float- 
ing in some sort of shallow, land 
locked pond: you're neither grown 
nor nolt-grown, and you seem recon 





Write to 
CHATELAINI 


for these booklets 





Cottons You'll Love: 


chic summer sweaters and 
accessories both plain and 
fancy for holiday occasions. 


B-313, 15 cents 


Knitted Lace Edgings: de- 
signs In various widths to 


finish linens. B-22. 15 cents. 


100 Embroidery Stitches: 


reof vworrpet ri? yan 
1 great Variety for use in 

















ee emodroidery and 
+t 1 throeasd o } diny 
Coul } Iread emodroidery 
2 + 
« Veo 
3-98, £9 Cents 
O from W \ § 
( ( ¢ F 
( 
JN ‘ 
7 > 
. ‘ A ‘ ne \ .s ‘ SS . We . 
‘ 7 ‘ , 
n g cne € C 
_ 
C 
C ic stiffened s OUS\N 
£ tO Sal 
) « e We ¢ Curve C len 
c oO K.4 elle oO 
s 
W s' Words 
Gc A p S. give 
A s Wh S \ e 
\ 5 + > 
Re c ¢ c C C 
og C 0 em ere are. so they 
s sO muc Excep 
¢ \ or AC \ ge I 
ss ~ We ns is _ . 1 > 
u c wile © ‘oO ™” en Vo 
Bi 7 a. oO ve . eT so 
o st sit back et other people 
uo . x ne If vu von = ee * 
. T . £0 l > ie : on 
hate sell e on I01 S sell 
e c on 


She faced him, tense and unwinking. 
“What do you care whether I do or 


not?” 
Arne sat back and lit a cigarette 
to give himself a few seconds to get 


in good control. “Ill tell you why I 
care. The inescapable grim truth is 
that I live in this world along with 
you. and what my future will be is in 
the hands of people like you. It's how 
you and Reno and the rest of your 
friends think. or do not think, that’s 
going to shape my world. If you and 
a lot of other people are too lazy to 
try to separate the real values from 
the false. you're selling yourself short. 
And what's youre selling me 
and my kids short!” 


worse, 


In the silence that lay heavy over 


the room, the small crackle of cookery 


emanating from the oven was irri 


tatingly cheerful. Clem blinked like 
someone coming awake. Arne’s chil- 
dren! She'd never even remotely 
thought of him = getting married. To 


some woman? All at once a whole 
mental picture thrust across her inner 
vision, of a beautiful woman with a 
serene face and quiet voice bril- 
lant, mature 

Abruptly, Arne stood up shoving one 
of his crutches into Clem’s hands. He 
said, “Here. hold this! I want to try 
something.” 

Moving carefully he began to walk 
table. his open left hand 
raised at first as though he were 
afraid he might have to catch himself, 
then gradually it came down to his 
side. When he got there, he turned to 
face her with such a look, for a second 
it caught her breath. 


toward the 


“How about that!” Then he said it 
again harder. “How about that! First 
time. almost since I can remember, 


that I've had one hand free!” 

He reached out to her—it happened 
so naturally—and all at once she was 
hugging him and that strong arm was 
clamped around her shoulders as they 


stood there laughing together 


CLEM WAS putting the 
touches on her make-up. With 
coal silk dress you need a littl more 


lipstick to keep from looking pale. She 


finishing 
a char 


telt oddly sombre 


She stepped back and turned to get 
a rear view in the mirrot This ts 
New Years Eve. she told herself, 


frowning at the murror. Irrelevantly 
she thought. ['m not really very pretty, 


Maybe 


dont 


other gi 





look like 
Reno because I 
ile enough 

Funny how all the little 
things he'd ever said kept coming back; 
not that he was really 


kind 


but iw makes vou wonder 


Savs, 
critical 


sneery 


ot laughed, 


evel 


out it. he usually 


She wandered over to window 





she rested forehead 
cold pane of ass. There 
Were Important things for them to do 
just What, she wasn't so sure. It had all 
seemed too far in the future. Now 
ough, with a new year coming in 


nd graduation only a few weeks away 


they'd make plans. Big 





plans 
As she watched the white car ro 
slowly up the street. Clem was 
ng: silk is such a cold material. She 
e na fh led across to get Ne 
purse and gloves, then went on ol 
ind down the hall 
When she saw Reno waiting nei 
e tront door, she summoned up 
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You'd never know my | if 
kitchen since we | 
started using FFP. ww 

Up until then it was | | 
strictly a place on 
which | kept the door 
shut when company / 
called. There were Y 
neighbours who 
doubted that | had a kitchen. But | had 
— believe me, | had. I've got the 
callouses to prove it. 

Everything in my kitchen was old, 
inefficient and costly to repair. The oven 
temperature went up and down as if 
the stove had a fever while my poor old 
fridge wheezed and whirred its way 
slowly towards the scrap heap. 

But that was before 
we discovered FFP. 
Now everything looks 
/ j 3 so shiny and new that 

even my husband visits 
)> in there once in a while. 
Ras \ | The secret of it look- 
; \E_ ing shiny and new is that 
\ NE ng sin 
3 > it is shiny and new. You 
‘A vA ~™ see, FFP stands for 
Family Finance Plan— 
the really modern financing plan avail- 
able only at the Bank of Montreal. That's 
the plan that let me modernize my kitchen 
completely and pay for all the new 
appliances with one single monthly pay- 
ment. Don't fight a losing battle with 
outworn appliances. , i 
Look into wonder- 
working FFP at the 
B of M today. Believe 
me, it works like a 
charm. 


BANK OF 
MOonrTREAL 


Canadas First Baak 
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Continued from page 106 
looked pretty hollow, and when he 
kissed her, a short possessive little 
smack. she got a sniff of alcohol on 
his breath, which startled her slightly 
Of course he probably just had a drink 
with his folks before he came 

‘Want to come in and warm up? 
she asked. He was standing there so 
tense 

Let's shove off. huh?” 

As they went down the front walk 
together. Clem’s heels, biting tnto the 
frozen crust of snow. made little 
crunching sounds upon the silence 
Without a word. Reno helped her in, 
then went around and got in behind 
the wheel 

‘Which show are we going to?” 
she asked, more to get the evening in 
gear than anything else. She'd meant 
it to sound gay. but the brightness 
rang as false as a lead coin. 

“We're going to a dance.” 

“Well. wonderful! Who's” throwing 
the party? Anybody IT know?” 

“The church.” 

This was odd. Reno hated church 
functions. Glancing over at him now, 
sitting there tight-lipped, his eyes fixed 
straight ahead on the street. Clem felt 
a little stir of uneasiness. It was foolish, 
she knew, to worry about Reno’s driv 
ing: he was a wonderful driver. All at 
once. he glanced over as if he'd felt 
her watching him and didn't like it 

‘Something eating you?” 

No.” She smiled weakly “IT was 
just’ thinking—~ She had been about 
to say, thinking it’s nice to be going 
with you, no matter where 

He cut her off. “Yeah. I know! 
You're thinking this church deal is a 
drag. You don't have to tell me—it's 
the drag of this world. Square dance 
ing 

Dazed by the suppressed fury in 
his voice, Clem looked down at the 
high-heeled shoes. “Did you say square 
dancing?” 

‘Yeah, yeah. square dancing. You 
want me to spell it for you?” 

‘Don't get sore.” she protested. half 
laughing. “Its just that Pve got the 
wrong kind of shoes on. Maybe you 
wouldn't mind running back a minute 
so I can change r 

‘Oh great!” Reno jammed on_ the 
brakes and they skidded crazily. Clem’s 
heart jumped like a= frog and she 
grabbed for the door handle. Instead 
of just going around the block. he 
Was turning the car around right here. 
slamming it backward and forward. It 
was idiotic! 

Clem bit her lip and held on. not 
daring to say a word until they'd got 
back to the house and stopped. Then 
she turned to him 

“Maybe wed better talk. Reno. Did 
something go wrong today?” 

“You want to go in and make with 
the shoes?” 

At the arrogance of the order. Clem 
bridled in spite of herself. “I'm not 
going anywhere with you until you 
simmer down. We almost climbed a 
lamppost back there!” 

‘Oh, so now it’s my driving. I'm a 
lousy driver. huh? You want to drive 
maybe? You want to just take over 
the driving?” 

The meanness of the words was like 
a rude jab in the ribs: it took Clem’s 
breath. She fought down her resent- 
ment and determined not to take it the 
way it sounded. This was all coming 
from some other reason. something 
that had happened at home 

Look, Reno.” she said trying to 
speak calmly, “I haven't done anything 
or said anything to put you into a 
mood like this. Why don't you tell 
me what's the matter and we can 
both be mad together?” 

That seemed to ease things a little, 


but he still sounded tight and irritat- 
ed as he told her. “It’s nothing to 
shoot yourself over. I'm sore, that’s 
all. I had it all planned how we'd go 
downtown tonight, and Pop cabbaged 
everything, as usual. This church deal 
is his idea—more lousy politics. One 
of his customers is running the show 
so we're supposed to be there and grin 
at him.” 

Clem began to understand. This had 
happened before, Big Bill running Re 
no in on his business contacts. Every 
time it happened. a little smudge of 
worry came inside Clem because ac- 
tually, Reno was so good at it. She 
never could understand how he could 
be slithering mad underneath and stl 
give these people the same glad smile 
that he had for—well. everybody else 
that he really liked. It always made 
her uneasy 

“T don't think it’s) fair.” she said 
slowly. “He shouldn't put the screws 
on you to do his selling for him.” 

“Nobody puts any screws on me, 
doll!” 

Common sense told Clem to let the 
subject drop. But. on the other hand, 
she thought helplessly, Reno isn’t just 
another date. We're engaged, we're sup- 
posed to be married in a few weeks 
If we don't talk about things like this 
now ? 

A sentence came back to her. some 
thing Arne had said the other night 
“Marriage is a fusion of two lonely 
people who can only fulfill each 
other.” She could almost hear his even 
voice saying it. He hadn't seemed to 
speak emphatically but the words had 
imprinted themselves inside her, the 
whole intent look of his face. the way 
his eyes hadn't left hers while he 
spoke. To be right, it must be a clean 
joining, to create a better whole than 
either half alone. If it’s less than that, 
it will never hold up under pressure. 
The words had made her feel guilty: 
she'd never thought of marriage and 
love in such big terms. Maybe she 
hadn't tried hard enough. Now, she 
braced herself to live up to them 

“You're going to be out of that 
house soon. You can tell your father 
you're leaving. and that he can’t make 
you go through all this for him. We 
have our own lives to live.” 

‘Yeah? You got it figured out how 
we're going to do it? What are we 
going to use for money?” 

Other young people make out. It 
may take a little time for you to find 
the right band. but 

“Oh, IT know, you're sore. I notice 
you keep throwing that in my face, 
how I can't find a band!” 

“I'm not sore about anything!” She 
raised her voice to try to cut through 
his ranting. “I just thought we ought 
to talk things over. The time's getting 
shorter now.” 

‘Youre not kidding. Boy. you are 
not kidding!” he roared. “And the near- 
er it gets, the more you nag. Man, I 
hate a nag. If you're going to go in 
for the yak after we're married F 

Clem didn't answer. She had sud- 
denly gone still and morbidly cold in- 
side and somehow it got across to 
Reno because he stopped shouting. 

“Reno.” she said quietly. “there 
comes a point where you've got to 
decide whether to go out on a limb 
tor a while.” 

“Yeah, you're a great one for being 
out on a limb. I think you really like 
t. You're getting so you sound off all 
the time. Well. I got one thing to say. 
any house I'm in, I'm going to wear 
the pants. and that’s final. You just 
leave the thinking department to me!” 


! 


Clem sat in stunned silence again 
It was as if the bottom were dropping 
right out from under her feet, an 
awful groundless sinking feeling 
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“If you really believe that...” her 
ips were trembling but the words were 
steady, “if you really think I have no 
ight to say what’s on my mind, then 
| guess you made a mistake when you 
asked me to marry you.” She was 
fumbling for the door handle. 

“Clem!” Reno sounded angry, but 
scared now, too. “Clem don't you get 
out of this car!” 

“I hope you won't feel too bad about 
it, Reno.” The tightness was getting 
up in her throat now. “After all it’s 
better to find out beforehand.” As 
she let herself out, he slid over and 
caught at her hand. 

“Clem, if you leave me, Piu—T'll 
kill myself!” But the words were more 
petulant than desperate. “Listen Clem. 
so help me! I'll run this car right off 
the bridge!” 

“You'll be all right, Reno.” she said, 
as kindly as she could. “Good-by.” 

And it wasn't until she was almost 
to the house that Clem began to cry 


ARNE WAS sitting at the desk of the 
study, as he had sat for the bette: 
part of several days, staring at a writ- 
ing tablet which lay there before him, 
blank. The writing he had hoped to 
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inside the lid of a fishing-tackle 
box, is a good spot to keep flies 
and hooks. 
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do wasn't going to come swiftly and 
purposefully, as he had hoped. Easy 
to say what's wrong with the world, 
but to start in to build a solid case 
for improvement . . .? He fidgeted im- 
patiently. There was this terrible im- 
pulse to race against time. 

Well, son, he told himself mocking- 
ly. you've had a better chance to learn 
patience than most men. Just hope... 

But I can’t hope without Clem! Like 
the flare of a torch, the truth burst 
upon him with blinding clarity, lighting 
up the real source of his frustration 
Putting his elbows on the desk he 
rested his face in his hands, helplessly 
Ever since he’d heard her go out with 
Reno, his emotions had been a useless 
scatter inside him. Tonight, this one 
night that always serves as a stepping 
stone into the future, New Year's 
Eve... 

Roused by a tap at the door. he 
glanced up to see Dora peering in 
cautiously. 

“I’m sorry to bother you.” She hesi- 
tated diffidently. “It's Clem. She went 
out with Reno not half an hour ago, 
but just now she came back and ran 
up to her room. I think she was cry 
ing.” 

A hot sweat of relief broke over 
Arne. For a minute he couldn't answer. 
couldn't even make an appropriate 
show of perplexity 

“I haven't seen Clem cry in years.” 
Dora went on. “I thought’ maybe 
you'd. . .?” A sort of fright was upon 
the thin face, bounded by its curls, 

jaunted by its uncertainty. “I've never 
known what to say to her.” 

“Is it so much harder than talking 
o me? The other evening, the things 
you said made a lot of sense.” Arne 
spoke with random incaution, for once 
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not stopping to weigh words with her. 
“This is something I can’t mix in. But 
you've got to. You don't seem to ap- 
preciate what a rare comfort it is in a 
young life to have a mother you can 
go to, just put your head down in het 
lap and spill out all your troubles. I 
used to dream about it. I used to talk 
to somebody out there in thin air, but 
I didn’t get any answers!” The words 
had the ring of accusation; he saw 
them taking strange effect on Dora 

She listened, blinking, then with a 
little motion of her hand that might 
have been gratitude or simply helpless 
acceptance. she turned. to go back out 
into the dark hallway 

Left alone, Arne leaned back, lit a 
cigarette with hands that shook as 
they cupped almost prayerfully around 
the flame of the match. 


CLEM HEARD the slow steps and 
knew who was coming. She roused 
from her face-down huddle on_ the 
bed. looked through her tears at the 
crumpled silk skirt. the little dents 
that her pumps had left in the bed- 
spread. She had an impulse to rush 
away somewhere and escape, but it 
was too late. Mother was knocking 

“Clem?” 

She put her head down on her arms 
again and lay still. Across the room. 
the door opened. She heard her mother 
come over to her side. Then nothing. 
No scolding about the dress or the 
spread. Clem shifted enough to get a 
quick glimpse over one shoulder. 
looked up to see her mother just 
standing there waiting, with an expres- 
sion that Clem hardly recognized. An 
unhappiness that was for her, not at 
her. She moved a little and Dora sat 
down on the side of the bed. 

“Was it something very bad?” she 
asked at last, not prying, just asking 

“It was a real bust-up.” Clem spoke 
into the pillow. She was just hoping 
Mother wouldn't say anything mean 
against Reno. Even though it was all 
washed out of her, Clem still felt sorry 
for him 

“I guess this was what I was trying 
to explain, but I never could seem to 
find the right words * Dora was 
feeling her way along, apologetically, 
almost. “This was what I meant when 
I said I didn't believe in attaching 
yourself too completely to one person 
while you're still so young. It gets to 
be such a habit—if anything happens, 
the loss leaves you so empty. 

Clem lay there wide-eyed. She hadn't 
even dreamed that her mother had 
thought about it this carefully. “Was 
my father like Reno?” she asked pain- 
fully. 

“No!” Dora’s answer came so quick- 
ly it brought a tide of relief over 
Clem. “Your father was—well. quite 
honestly, he was a much stronger per 
son. He was very intelligent a 
She faltered and looked down at her 
clasped hands. “Head and_ shoulders 
above me. I was so dependent upon 
him—it would have been all right if 
he had lived, but without him, I was 
lost. For a long time | just muddled 
around. I was never sure how much 
money we had, or whether I was rais- 
ing you girls properly. That's why | 
finally took my affairs to a lawyer 
to handle.” 

“And it was Warren?” 


Dora nodded. There was an odd 
look of despair at the back of her 
eyes. Absently she put out a hand to 
stroke Clem’s shoulder, it took Clem 
rushing back to the earliest days, even 
before Warren, before she'd sort of lost 
hold of Mother, the times when she 
was really a baby. It dawned on het 
that her mother had been empty, then, 
and afraid. 

All at once, it came easier to her 
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Baby Magic—a very spec 
More comfort for your baby. . 


what had 


said I was a 


to talk. Haltingly she told 
happened. * and he 
nag, only I never nagged him. I just 
thought we ought to talk what 
going to do, and he got 
mad. He said well ig 
She uncurled a little and got up on her 


about 
we were 


awfully 


elbows Do vou think a man should 
wear all the pants in the family?’ 

‘| dont know.” Dora shook her 
head. “I think a woman has to be 


uble to take part 3 


Clem thought of Arne and agreed 


silently 


Her mother was looking at her shyly 
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strangers. “IT 
to be home 


as if they almost 
wish we were all going 
together tonight.” she said. “But right 
Warren's waiting. We told some 
friends we'd drop by and see the New 
Year in. We'll come home as soon as 
possible after midnight.” 

“Don't. worry.” Clem 
and I will wait up for you.” 

Dora reached out and laid a hand 
on Clem’s for a minute. It was a 
warmer feeling than Clem had 
had with her mother 

In fact, afterward, when she'd heard 
the car pull away and the house quiet 


were 


now 


“Arne 


said 


evel 
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. through the magic of MENNEN 


ed down, Clem went over the whole 
scene again, marveling. 

Getting up, she went to the closet 
and took down the Chinese silk pyja- 
mas, but as she crossed the room she 
checked in front of the mirror, eyeing 
herself curiously. Some new stress had 
come around her mouth and eyes in 
hours: it made her look 
older. Slowly, with the beginning of a 
self-conscious smile. she went back and 
hung up the pyjamas, then took down 
her new robe. 

A few days ago. when she’d bought 
it with her Christmas money, she had 


these last 


\ 


o 


be 


otected. | MENNEN 


nt +f baby 
doctor about this | powder 
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felt a slight misgiving. Turquoise 
lamb’s wool, beautifully fitted in the 
places that she hardly filled yet, and 
with gracious loose sleeves, it was a 
woman's garment. Now, without hesi- 
tation, she put it on. Running a brush 
through her hair, she left it loose and 
shining. She went downstairs quietly 
so as not to break the near-midnight 
mood of the house. 

The door to the study was ajar, the 
room empty. Pausing on the threshold, 
Clem stood hesitant. The desk with 
its untidy jumble of scribbled sheets 
suggested a confusion that wasn’t like 
Arne: he was always so sure of him- 
self. His tie hung limp over the back 
rung of the chair, as if he’d ripped it 
off impatiently and tossed it there. A 
couple of pencils had fallen on the 
floor. And then she saw something ly- 
ing flat on top of the scatter of papers, 
as if it were the last thing he’d had 
in his hand—a small gold book. Ven- 
turing over, she saw that it was actual- 
ly a double picture frame, hinged and 
folded together. She had never seen it 
before. it must be something very pri 
vate. And yet. with some strange in- 
tuition. she felt she had the right to 
be here. and to look. 


On the right-hand side was the 
image of a tousled little girl, grinning 
all over, hanging on to the reins of a 
big horse. Clem’s throat ached sud- 
denly as she remembered. Someone 
had taken the photograph the day she 
had won her first red ribbon in a 
Gymkhana. 

Opposite it was a snapshot of a 
woman and a little boy, about six 
years old, brush-cut blond hair. Again 
Clem caught her breath sharply. This 
was What his own children would look 


like. She saw the same keenness in 
the woman's grave. quiet face, and 
from years back. something recalled 
itself clearly, something he had said 


once. “I've always felt cheated. I think 
I'd have liked my mother.” 

Hardly realizing she did it, 
nodded at the picture. “I'll take 
of him,” she whispered. “At least Tl 
try 


Clem 


care 


When she heard him coming back, 
she closed the frame and laid it gently 
on the desk. As the steps came 
nearer, it sounded as though he were 
relying on the crutches as heavily as 
ever 

Arne stopped short in the doorway; 
against the shadows of the hall, he 
stood there, tense and distracted, dazed 
at finding her in the room. It was 
almost as if he didn't quite recognize 
her—she saw him react to the dress 
ing gown—then, confusion changed to 
wonder, pleasure, easing some oO! the 
tightness in his face. 

Arne, you weren't 


slow 


born to be lone 
some, either! 


In the growing appreciation of his 


Silent appraisal. she felt an odd ex 
citement, filling all the blank empti 
ness that had been inside her only a 


short few minutes ago. If her most 
personal self had been stretched, for 
cibly pulled and hauled and made big 
ger by the events of this week and 
this night, now seeing herself reflected 
in Arne’s eyes. Clem felt the looseness 
begin to take on shape 

Out of a new awareness she 
warmly “It's almost midnight. 1 
thought we ought to... to toast Il 
or something.” 


SPONC 


Blinking a little, he nodded. “Cor 
probably waiting for us.” Bt 
the tone behind the words was sayin 
something very different. He 
out and took her hand. Clem thoug! 
it Was curtous to have a mirror image 
Wordlessly they faced each other in 


delia’s 


reache 


growing untson that set the room \ 
brating with its overtones. EN 
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BY WANDA NELLES 


Chatelaine Crafts Editor 





Start this petit-point summer jewelry set now, then wear a piece as you finish 
others. Pink poppies and blue cornflowers are on a white background 
Frames are gold-color jewelry metal. Kits include materials, chart. 


Bracelet, A-176, $3.25; A-177, $2.75: pin. A-178, 


mstruc- 
tions. earrings, $2.75. 
Give a cardigan that lavish look 
with bead embroidery, to lop 
summer dresses in fine fashion 
Our original design takes but a 
few hours’ work. Thread the 
beads, then with a second needle 
and thread. catch-stitch the beads 
in place. Order No. A-179. De- 
sign with instructions, 25 cents. 
For a luxury look that costs al- 
most nothing. embroider this sev- 
enteenth-century textile motif in 
wool or cotton on a pullover. Do 
the motif once, or more for an 
ultraexpensive effect. No. A-180. 
Design with instructions, 25 cents. 





Stitch this smart straw bag with your sew- 
ing machine. A Chatelaine original design, 


its of millinery straw (we chose natural 







+ 


with beige trim). in roomy. 12 x 


14-inch size. The lining, made with 


r one large and three small 
tae 


pockets re- 
lieves the straw of strain. Please quote 


Order No. A-181. 


Instructions, 25c. 


Order from Wanda Nelles, Chatelaine Crafts Editor, 


Chate laine 48/ University {venue, Toronto 2 
PVGNMNEG 10 pe crecntccevcewewnnnede for item No. ..... seer 
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Sate and warm as your arms Asleep or awake, 
Baby Carriage 


IS CI idk d 


wom tah 
VOur Dat 


y 
in soft, warm comfort in a Thistk . In perfect satety too, because Thistl 


Carriages are CoOac h-built se 


walking 


easy Wheeling, and its gleaming, long-lived beauty. 


. strong, deep, wide-bodied, absolutely steady. You'll enjoy 


your baby in his Thistle carriage . . . like its cle sweeping lines, its smooth, 


- Thistle 


See your dealer for full details, or write for illustrated COACH-BUILT BABY CARRIAGES 
booklet to LINES BROS. (CANADA) LTD. + 4000 ST. PATRICK « MONTREAL « P.Q. 


Have the best for your baby. 








Married women 
are sharing 


this secret... 





the new, easier, surer protection 
for those most intimate marriage problems 
eliminate (rather than 
embarrassing 


““medicine’’ or 
themselves. 


What a blessing to be able to trust in 
the wonderful germicidal protection 
Norforms can give you. Norforms 
have a highly perfected new formula 
that releases antiseptic and germicid- 
al ingredients with long-lasting action. 
The exclusive new base melts at body 
temperature, forming a powerful pro- 
tective film that guards (but will not 
harm) the delicate tissues. 


cover up) 
odors, yet have no 
“disinfectant” odor 


And what convenience! These small 


feminine suppositories are so easy and 
convenient to use. Just insert no 
apparatus, mixing or measuring. 
They're greaseless and they keep in 


; ‘ any climate. 
And Norforms’ deodorant protection ; 


has been tested in a hospital clinic and 
found to be more effective than 
anything it had ever used. Norforms 


Your druggist has them in boxes of 


12 for $1.65 and 24 for $2.75 
ductory package 6 for $1.00. 


Intro- 


Mail the coupon TODAY 


Tested by Pee ee nn wn wr wr wre ee Sn ee = 


doctors... 


( FREE informative Norforms booklet 
Trusted by women 


Dept. CH61-6 Norwich Pharmacal Co 


VAGINAL SUPPOSITORIES ae Le 36 Calecu.ua Road, Toronto, Ontas r 
dl ' ' 
} (Nee Send me the explanatory Norforms booklet in a plain 
| envelope 
. > . S | Sym UGTTIC WC eee ee ee ee eee 
Norforms yar rooney 
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A NORWICH PRODUCT 
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‘Twice 
as 


wonderful... 


Basy's Own Soap is the soap for baby’s soft, delicate 
skin. It soothes as it cleans, because it is made with 
skin-softening Lanolin for extra gentleness. BABY’s OwN 
SoaP is full-boiled, with all the harshness and impurities 
boiled out to assure full protection tor your baby’s sensitive 
skin. This extra precaution means extra purity and 
extra gentleness for vour baby’s tender skin. And 


Basy’s Own Soap has a clean, fresh scent that really lasts. 







__— 


Baby's Own Powder 


Keeps baby sweet trom 


Baby’s Own Oil 
Protects against burn- 
ing irritation of 
continuous wetting. 
Helps heal diaper rash. 


change to change. Pro- 
tects tender skin Powoe® 


against irritation while . 
it helps prevent am- : 
mon 


- 
= 
POPPI? 
° 
9 a 


m4 


ia diaper rash. 








Chatelaine * June 1961 


YOUR CHILD 





HEALTH 








Going out witha 
BABY 


@ Sometimes, with all the prepara- 
tions for a baby in the house, parents 
may neglect plans for baby’s outings 
A little forethought will make these 
outings easy and pleasant for all the 
family baby included 

Baby's first trip outside the house is 
usually to see his doctor. The first 
visit of your first baby is often a bit 
of a strain. partly because you your- 
self are still not feeling any too chip- 
per. What can you do to make these 
periodic visits easier for both of you? 
You can try to make the appointment 
at a time when your baby is usually 
awake weil in advance of his next 
feeding. Also you might try taking 
him right into the doctor’s office in 
his basket or car-bed and leaving him 
in it until it is time to undress him 
He's used to it and feels at home there, 
and your arms won't tire as they will 
if vou hold him 

Dress your baby in his usual simple 
clothes, which you can take off with 
the minimum of trouble. Most babies 
dislike being undressed and dressed 
because they object to having the 
movements of their arms and legs re- 
stricted. So getting this process over 
quickly and quietly helps to keep him 
in reasonably good humour. Most 
babies cry when the doctor examines 
them mostly from annovance rather 
than discomfort. You needn't feel 


apologetic about this and it doesn’t 


interfere to any extent with the exami 
nation. In fact, it may even be help 
ful when your doctor is examining 
baby’s lungs, because your baby is 
certainly taking good deep breaths 
when he howls. 

These regular examinations, as you 
know. are a great help in ensuring 
normal progress in your baby. When 
healthy babies are about three months 
of age most doctors start immunizing 
them. Now they can use material that 
will immunize against four diseases 
diphtheria. whooping cough (pertussis). 
tetanus (lockjaw) and polio all at the 
same time in one needle. Usually one 
injection is given each month for three 
months in a row, and several boosters 
are needed later on 

The discomfort caused by these in 
jections is minimal. It is no worse that 
a mosquito bite or a prick with a pin 
1 have known lively babies wh 
haven't even cried when they wet 
given them. So you don't need to fee 


Continued on page | 





By ELIZABETH 
CHANT 
ROBERTSON, MD 


Canadian specialist 
in 
child-health research 
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It couldn't be simpler! Add boiled water to new Farmer's Wife Prepared Formula, and baby’s bottle is ready! 


The only baby formula complete in one tin 
with Vitamins C and D added 


Take the fuss out of preparing baby’s feeding! Ask your doctor to 

prescribe Farmer’s Wife Prepared Formula, with the baby sugar Prepared Formula Red Band 

already in it. All you do is add boiled water, and baby’s bottle is ready. (Whole Milk) 

Farmer’s Wife Prepared Formula is the only product of its type with re eae Band 

added Vitamin C, to help protect baby from scurvy. Its Vitamin D 

content helps prevent rickets, helps build strong bones and teeth. News) . 

Like the three long-established Farmer's Wife Baby Milks, new FF. ’ W f 

Prepared Formula i carefully balanced to help baby gain weight armer Ss ! e testry 
Steadily, with few feeding upsets. Consult your doctor soon about PREPARED FORMULA %«. cmscou J 
prescribing new Farmer's Wife Prepared Formula for your baby. 
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Know the type? 
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Mercy-Me What-Now: Wears a 
startled look, but enjoys shenan- 
igans of young fry. This good sport 
needs the good protein of Velveeta. 





Dare-Y Fairy: A study in contra- 
dictions: One minute, demure as a 
kitten. The next, rowdy as a pup. 
But consistently loves Velveeta. 











Grease-Spotted Rey-It-Up: Found 
in, or under, small cars. Recognized 
by smudges on face. Velveeta helps 
keep his own motor “revved up”. 


Hiow you can feed them right! 





12 slices day-old bread, 
crusts trimmed 


cut from 2-lb. loaf. 


4 eggs, beaten 





[ VELVEETA STRATA i 








5 lb. Velveeta Pasteurized Process Cheese, 


24 cups milk Salt 


Arrange 6 slices of bread in bottom of rectan- 
gular baking dish. Cover with Velveeta and 
top with remaining bread. Combine eg 
milk and seasonings; pour over bread and 
Velveeta. Let stand | hour. Bake in a slow 


325° 


oven, 325°, about 40 minutes, or until puffed 
up and browned. Serve with Kraft Jelly. 


Pepper 


gs, 


< 








In \4-Ib., 
1-lb. and 

economical 
2-lb. packages 


A good milk protein cheese 


+ 
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Continued from page 112 

that your baby is being hurt to any 
extent. Some mothers have an un- 
reasonable fear of these injections 
You can be assured that they are safe, 
well-established procedures that have 
saved many thousands of babies from 
these very dangerous diseases. Your 
baby needs to be vaccinated against 
smallpox too, a little later on. 

A baby feels most secure when his 
mother holds him in her arms. So you 
will only make it harder for him if 
you ask someone else to hold him 
when he is receiving an injection. You 
know how comforting it is to hold 
your husband's hand during the early 
stages of labor. In the same way your 
baby needs your comforting arms 
when this procedure is being carried 
out. Then you can quickly cheer him 
up again when it is all over. 

The less you worry about these regu- 
lar trips to your doctor, the less they 
will bother your youngster. Your con 
cern however mild — somehow 
gets across to your baby. Your arms 
may be more tense when you hold 
him. 

When you are visiting your doctor, 
it's often very easy to forget some of 
the questions you are worried about 
Why not write them down on a slip 
of paper and take it along with you? 
Your doctor’s advice on your problems 
and worries helps you to feel more 
assured and easy in the care and train 
ing of your youngsters. Normal babies 
show considerable variations in growth 
and development. Just because your 
baby isn’t as big or as far advanced 
as the baby next door doesn’t mean 
that he isn’t progressing very nicely 


at his own rate. 


Sunburn makes baby sick 


If yours is a summer baby you ma\ 
want to give him sun baths. Babies 
can stand very little sunshine at first 
and it is best not to start sunning 
baby until he is at least two month 
old even in pleasant summ«¢ 
weather. Then you may start his st 
baths before ten o'clock. Make tl 
first one only two minutes, half on | 
front and half on his back. You ¢ 
increase the sun baths two minutes 
day up to thirty or forty minutes da 
Have him lie on a pad with the top 
his head toward the sun. He will 
too hot if you leave him in his bas} 
or carriage. If he becomes flushed, 
is too warm, and needs to go back 
the shade. On hot days, I'd omit 
sun bath. You can’t judge how m 
sunshine he’s had from the color 


his skin as it takes some hours 
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the pinkness to appear, and sunburn 
can make a baby or voung child really 
sick. Incidentally, young children need 
to wear cotton hats if they are playing 
in the sun around noon on summer 
days 

Provided the weather is not really 
hot, healthy older babies say two 
months of age or more can go 
along on daytime family outings. But 
the picnics will go most smoothly if 
you stick to your regular routine as 
closely as you can. Well - managed 
babies are naturally creatures of habit 
and that is a great advantage both for 
vou and for them. If your baby is 
breast fed, that simplifies matters. If 
he’s bottle fed, you will want to keep 
his bottle cold until he is due to eat 
You can carry the bottle in a covered 
pail filled with ice cubes and preferably 
wrapped in newspaper or a thin blan- 
ket, or in an insulated bag or jug, such 
as you use for keeping things cold. 
Don’t pour his feeding into a thermos 
bottle, because you can't sterilize it 
You can bring along a saucepan for 
warming it, provided you can buy or 
boil some hot water for it. Or a bottle 
warmer may plug into an ignition out- 


let in your car. 


Naps are necessary 


On longer trips it is best to mix 
formula each time with boiled water 
and a fresh tin of evaporated milk or 
with powdered milk. Your doctor can 
help adapt baby to such a new formula 
if you ask him a month before you go. 
Dry baby cereal and canned baby food 
travel well, and I'd feed the latter right 
out of the can. Unless someone else 
will finish it up, | wouldn't try to sal- 
vage opened food that the baby 
doesn’t eat, because of the danger of 
poiling or contamination. A bottle of 
boiled water, and a can of baby orange 
juice are good extras to take and 
neither of them needs to be refriger- 
ated. 

Plan to have baby take his nap as 
usual, preferably in his basket or cat 
bed. If he’s to sleep in the car. be sure 
that the windows are open and that 
the car will be in the shade continu- 
ously. Naturally, you will stay nearby 
while he is sleeping. If baby won't 
nap on jaunts, he is better at home 

The ultraviolet rays of the sun, 
which cause sunburn, are reflected by 
water and increase the danger of sun- 
burn. If baby is with you at the beach 
I'd advise keeping him in the shade, 
possibly under a beach umbrella, near- 
ly all the time you're there, even on a 


cloudy or hazy day. END 
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Baby foods...every meal...every day 


Recipe for casy mealtimes: a measure of love, a pinch of fun, a generous 


S¢ rving of today’s baby foods. 


Happy ingredients! And you’ve discovered it’s so rewarding, so 
right, to rely on these modern Baby Foods by Heinz. So simple to 
serve (happy mom!) —nutritious and digestible in flavour and texture 
(happy baby!) 

You and your baby will enjoy “easy mealtimes” with Heinz Baby 


iY ods — CUE ry meal eco CUE ry day. 


STRAINED 

BABY ¥ | N »<x 7 Ba? a F ; 7 

FoopS + < % 4 ai_@ 86 _ 5 @ fe G7 
, a D att »X Bt: a x yt a, he *. ? y Ps yy , , 


THE GOOD THEY DO YOUR BABY NOW—LASTS A LIFETIME 
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S-T-R-E-T-C-H 
WEAVE DIAPERS 


now...a diaper that 
goes a long way! 


The new Curity gauze diaper “grows” as 
your baby grows. Its stretchy ways are 
woven into the cotton gauze...no rubber or 
special chemicals are used. And thisstretch- 
and-return action bounces back, stronger 
than ever, after every washing. New con 
venient size is easier to fold for more ab- 
sorbency where most needed. Conforms 
readily to all size babies, gives smoother, 
softer fit without irritating hems 


no binding « no gapping 
easler pinningenoseatsag 


New Curity stretch-weave cotton gauze 


diapers are available at leading department 


and infants’ wearstores. Try Curity’s dress- 
up and double-duty night diapers, too 


all Curity diapers Psion 
DRY FASTER 

WASH EASIER 
ABSORB MORE 
WEAR LONGER 
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¥ rae KEM IDAL EL compas, 


(CANADA) LIMITED 
| 6 Curity Avenue, Toronto 16, Ontario 








HOW EFFECTIVE IS 
VOICE OF WOMEN? 


Continued from pare 40 


The purpose of the conference will be 
to draft a petition to the United Na- 
tions General Assembly. asking for a 


Lt 


arantee that there will be no war, 


and for UN sponsorship of a World 
Peace Year 
@ To round up massive international 
support for the petition, to present it, 
and to be ready to work 

Women, VOW claims. have a re- 
sponsibility for the whole human race. 
every mother’s son of it. Voice of 
Women is simply an expression of 
the will to live. Irrational. perhaps 
Inexpressibly urgent. The convulsions 
attending the stillborn summit confer- 
ence in Paris in May 1960 left many 
people with the nightmare feeling of 
paralysis when there is need to run 
Women without a slogan, afraid for 
their children and powerless to shield 
them. should be politically unassail- 
able. Can they arrest the war cancer 
in human behavior? The women in 
VOW think it’s worth a try 

As evidence that its aims are non- 
political. VOW’s list of honorary spon 
sors includes top women from each 
of the three federal political parties 
Senators Muriel Fergusson, Nancy 
Hodges. Elsie Inman. Olive Irvine. 
Mariana Jodoin. Josie Quart and 
Cairine Wilson: Mrs. Hazen Argue 
Mrs. Egmont Frankel and Mrs. Lestei 


Pearson 


\iovement on the move” 


Seventeen names. well Known for a 
number of things. are on the original 
Central Committee _ list President 
Helen Tucker «(United Nations Asso- 
ciation. UNESCO): Vice - president 
Josephine (Mrs. Fred) Davis. who 
made news during World Refugee 
Year by getting Canada’s immigration 
licy changed so her communit 
could sponsor a family’s admission to 
Canada jointly: free-lance writers and 


hy 


Oadcasters June Callwood Dot 

Skaith and Monica Mugan researcne! 
Janet (Mrs Pierre) Berton author 
Ethe Brant Monture actress Toby 
Robins: Norma Swanston (CGIT): 


Margaret Ashdown ( Business and Pro- 


fessional Women Muriel Jacobson 
(Adult Education. World Refugee 
Year Pattie Tanner (UNA. Save the 


Children Fund): Vilma Eichholz. Es- 
perantist: Doris Dodds (Ethical Edu- 


cation Association); Jean Marjori- 





banks (UNA, UNESCO): Mary Fee 
(Life Sciences, Royal Ontario Mu- 
seum); and Dr. Marguerite Bailey 
(National Council of Women) 

Actually, the Central Committee 
hasn't met as such. A caucus may 
meet for lunch to plan a particular 
campaign. or a work party gather in 
somebody’s home. Their job, as they 
see it, is to keep the movement on 
the move. But sometimes even they 
don’t Know what's going on exactly 

On joining VOW. new members en- 
dorse the Declaration, which states 
that nuclear war would be insane, and 
pay a two-dollar yearly tithe that buys 
the VOW newsletter as well. Beyond 
that. what they do is pretty much up 
to themselves. (At the moment, Que- 
bec members pay a_ twenty-five-cent 
initiation fee. and a bilingual news- 
letter is under consideration. ) 

Last December. when VOW’s mem- 
bership was near the one thousand 
mark. all were asked to write about 
themselves and VOW to. English 
speaking women in Japan. Japan being 
the only country that has actually ex- 
perienced nuclear war, it seemed the 
logical place to start. By March. more 
than five hundred had written 

This letter-writing campaign is the 
pilot run. and the results aren't in, but 
already the newsletter (called VOW) 
has proposed a target for the next 
campaign Russia 

Meanwhile. some members are 
keeping in letter-writing trim, writing 
to friends and contacts in other coun- 
tries. In an effort to surmount language 
barriers. some are trying it in Esper- 
anto. a seldom-met simplified inter 
national language. (In Cornwall. Ont., 
twelve dedicated letter-writing VOW 
members are meeting regularly to 
learn Esperanto. ) 

An Austrian union of nineteen 
women’s organizations has written ex 
pressing interest in. affiliation with 
VOW. And correspondents in India 
and Pakistan have asked for assistance 

setting up VOW movements there 
\ contingent of VOW tourists is visit 


ing Africa this vear, with Mrs. Tucke: 


On the home front VOW letters are 
fiving thick and fast—members ques 
tioning their MPs’ positions on de- 
fense. applauding External Affairs 
Minister Howard Green's stand for 
disarmament in the UN. cheering 
President’ Kennedy's Peace Corps 
Others are written in self-defense 
against Occasional barbs in letters-to- 
the-editor columns 

Send in your Christmas card list 


with your application,” VOW urged 
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in the beginning, “and we'll send lit- 
erature to every name on the list, on 
your behalf.” The movement contact- 
ed five thousand women this way 

By late last fall. with applications 
coming in at the rate of one hundred 
a week to head office, a cubicle in an 
old house on Bloor Street in midtown 
Toronto, VOW offered a token salary 
and took on its first and only paid 
worker. Muriel Duggan, to be a full- 
time office manager. She's assisted by 
VOW volunteers. who file applications, 
write receipts and lick stamps. So far 
they've put easily a half ton of written 


material into the mails. 


Big question mark: money 


Voice of Women seemingly can 
cope with most of its day-to-day ex 
penses as long as membership con 
tinues its vigorous climb. But the 
movement is skating close to the finan 
cial line. and any step from routine 
poses money problems. Shortly after 
hiring an office manager. VOW staged 
a theatre night to raise needed funds 
To stage the proposed November con 
ference of the world’s outstanding 
women, VOW must dig deep again to 
supplement the thousand-dollar assis 
tance grant offered by Metro Toronto 

But while it grapples with the slip 
pery problems of financing, VOW 
moves ahead slickly and confidently 
as “a project in communications” 
a descriptive phrase favored by VOW's 
organizers. Using the timely telegram 
the press release and the persuasive 
letter, it has maneuvered its way onto 
such national television shows as Front 
Page Challenge and Open House, onto 
local radio and TV, in French and 
English. and into the news columns 
and women’s pages of many of Can 
ada’s newspapers. Soon VOW's own 
TV) commercials will present such 
headliners as actress Toby Robins, tell 
ing vou why they are members. and 
why they think you should be, too. A 
Toronto film-making company, Meri 
dian Films, has expressed a willingness 
to donate its facilities for the making 
of these TV spots. Ironically. the onl) 
payment VOW would have to make in 
the production of the film featuring 
Toby Robins would be to VOW 
supporter Robins: the actors’ union to 
Which she belongs insists that its mem 
bers receive a fee for every appeal! 
ance made. In this case. however. Mis: 
Robins’ fee would find its way bac 
to VOW's coffers, as a donation 

Meanwhile, even stronger pro-VOW 
arguments are being marshaled 


books and pamphlets, on tape am 
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film, for use by study groups and 
speakers. Study groups of up to ten 
women, of varied backgrounds, meet 
to discuss nuclear hazards and world 
understanding. VOW provides a Group 
Development Kit with “helps” and sug- 
gestions, a reading list compiled by 
the Women’s Committee For The 
Control of Radiation Hazards in Van- 
couver, which goes from Genetics In 
[he Atomic Age, by Charlotte Auer 
bach, to Nevil Shute’s On The Beach, 
and booklets and bulletins garnered 
from other organizations. 

In Vancouver the world affairs com- 
mittee of the University Women’s Club 
and the Women’s Committee For The 
Control of Radiation Hazards together 
sponsored a meeting of the presidents 
of thirty-four major women’s organi 
zations to get VOW off to a flying 
start. Sudbury, Ont., realtor Barbara 
McDonald went prospecting for mem 
bers in all the mining towns of the 
district. Mohawk author Ethel Brant 
Monture took advantage of a cross 
country speaking tour to proselytize 
for VOW on the side. 

In Victoria, Vancouver, Calgary and 
Edmonton, Regina, Prince Albert and 
Winnipeg, Sudbury, Ottawa, Toronto, 
Hamilton and London, Ont., Montreal, 
Quebec City and Halifax, there are 
local committees ready to. supply 
speakers to any group, from. the 
United Church Woman’s Missionary 
Society to the boys’ section of B’Nai 
B’Rith 

Meanwhile, back at headquarters, 
they are shipping out speeches by such 
profound and respected H-bomb op 
ponents as Albert Schweitzer and Bert 
rand Russell. 

Quite unexpectedly, VOW scored a 
big hit with teen-agers whose response 
Helen Tucker describes as of the 
“Gee, we didn’t know you cared!” 
variety. One girl offered the services of 
seventeen typists in her commercial 
class to address envelopes for VOW 

VOW is so new, so loosely organiz- 
ed, so sprawling, it is not surprising 
that its image in the public’s mind is 
blurry. It is no help to those who wish 
to apply convenient labels to the or- 
ganization that VOW spokesmen bridle 
at being tagged a “ban the bomb” o1 
‘disarmament” group—at being, they 
suspect, tarred with somebody else’s 
brush. And some new members have 
been disillusioned to find that VOW 
refuses to take an official stand on 
some proposals they had assumed the 
novement, because of its general aims, 
ctively opposed -— nuclear weapons 
for Canadian forces, for one. 


It may be, as its critics suggest, that 


VOW’'s permissiveness, on national 
issues especially, is just woolliness and 
unwillingness to offend anyone. But a 
case can be made for flexibility and 
freedom from formulas. In nearly 
every issue of the VOW newsletter a 
topical issue is raised: members are 


urged to study it, then make up their 


Kotex /s 


own minds. VOW wants to change the 
minds of men about war, as minds 
were changed about slavery. It seeks 
to be a framework with room for 
everyone to work, within which war 
becomes unthinkable 

The only problem now is. while 


driving toward that worthy goal, what 


confidence 


does Voice of Women do on the way? 
In search of a campaign, a VOW 
executive caucus decided to ask mem- 
bers to conduct a survey of Civil De- 
fense to find out whether planned 
warnings, evacuation and decontamin- 
ation procedures were going to save 


lives, or if they were inadequate. Each 
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member was to decide whether a fall- 
out shelter would ensure her family’s 
survival. Are you building a shelter? 
a VOW questionnaire asked 

VOW hoped from this to get a real- 


: , } “ > 
istic basis on which to decide its offi- 


cial position on Civil Defense. They 
wound up with what Vice-President Jo 
Davis wryly calls The Great Civil 
Defense Debate 


complaining, 


Dozens of women 


wrote in survey-be- 
damned. VOW is peddling fallout shel- 
ters or conversely, trying to scuttle 
Civil Defense. The majority simply 


ignored the questionnaire 


Could women get together? 

Since that sobering experience VOW 
has generally adhered to a policy of 
nonalignment in areas of controversy. 
However, when the women in the 
Halifax group joined the local Com- 
mittee for the Control of Radiation 
Hazards in a protest to the federal 
government, aimed at stopping the 
U.S. Atomic Energy Commission 
from dumping radioactive wastes off 
the Nova Scotia coast, VOW circulat- 
ed the petition among its various 
groups, and twelve groups protested 

This isn’t the first time Canadian 
Women have mobilized to press for 
peace. In 1923 Agnes Macphail was 
leading the Women’s International 
League for Peace and Freedom and 
was involved in a No More War 
parade. The WILPF grew out of the 
women’s suffrage movement in many 
countries, and was a casualty of the 
Second World War. It still exists (there 
are chapters in Toronto and Vancou- 
ver) but little is now heard of it. 

“You've got to capture people's 
imaginations,” says VOW’'s president, 
Helen Tucker. The collapse of the 
summit talks in Paris in May 1960 
accomplished that for VOW 

“I felt. . . like shutting my eyes 
and my heart to the whole terrifying 
mess and going home for the weekend 
and pretending I had dreamed it all.” 
columnist Lotta Dempsey wrote in the 
Toronto Star on May 21. But this time, 
she concluded, we can’t. Women can't 
If women could only get together 
Her office was swamped with letters 
agreeing, making suggestions about 
things they might do. 

Lotta mentioned this remarkable 
mail response to Josephine Davis, 
fresh from her successful first cam- 
paign for World Refugee Year, at a 
planning luncheon for the Toronto 
Committee for Nuclear Disarmament’s 
June 10 rally. Jo, a scriptwriter for 
CBC and the National Film Board 


before her marriage, was to speak 
for women at the rally, and to organ- 
ize a Women’s march on Massey Hall. 

No sooner was she home than Jo 
phoned Helen Tucker who is a drama- 
tic Vivacious Woman with two married 
children. who prides herself on being 
an astule “organization woman,” if a 
little on the daring side. Like Jo Davis, 
Helen Tucker had attended the plan- 
ning luncheon 

Marching and rallies and the like 
were not enough, Jo Davis argued 
Helen Tucker interrupted her: “Jo, for 
heaven's sake, women are working for 
peace in dozens of different ways, in 
different organizations.” 

“Then they need a focus,” counter- 
ed Jo, “someone to work fast, whose 
full-time concern is peace, to make 
sure those efforts count.” 

Next morning Helen returned the 
call. “Okay.” 

Helen was going out of town but 
Jo Davis spent twenty-four hours in 
the next three days on the phone, con- 
tacting twenty-odd women well known 
in professional, church, philanthropic 
and club circles, asking if they'd sup- 
port the*broad concept of a Voice of 
Women, and getting their ideas. Each 
call took about an hour 

“I found out myself what Voice of 
Women was going to be, from the 
questions they asked.” says Jo. “It was 
just a hazy idea when I started phon- 
ing, but the notes I made while I was 
talking to them were the basis of our 
Declaration.” 

An organizational meeting was held 
June 13 in the Eaton Auditorium 
Green Room 

News stories of the meeting left an 
impression of vagueness and some dis- 
sension. Twenty minutes or so were 
taken up with talk about a symbol— 
the initials VOW on a crescent moon 
(whose monthly change was to stand 
for “The only thing all women have 
in common”). “That got a laugh,” re- 
calls one observer dryly. (The symbol 
on VOW’'s newsletter and letterhead 
shows two worlds meeting.) Then the 
Declaration was read by Jo Davis 
“It's a wonderful idea,” said a few of 
the women VOW had asked for a 
boost, “but too visionary” . . . “too 
grandiose” “too vague.” A promi- 
nent IODE member, Peggy Jennings, 
led off in this vein, and the widely 
known psychologist Dr. Reva Ger- 
stein, wrapped it up: “The UN has 
excellent channels.’ 

Finally, the Declaration was put to 
a vote, and a majority accepted it as 
a working draft. An initiating commit- 


tee was named to hew out a program 
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from hundreds of suggestions received 
by mail 

The next step was to send a dele- 
gation, two days later, to outline 
VOW’'s aims and plans to government 
leaders in Ottawa. “If we wanted to 
petition the United Nations,” Jo Davis 
explains, “we felt we ought to have 
some assurance we would have spon- 
sors in the General Assembly. We 
wanted Ottawa to be in on VOW from 
the start.” 

The delegation consisted of Jo Davis 
and Dorothy Henderson, a wealthy 
widow who had paid the office rent 
for the administrative staff of World 
Refugee Year in Canada, and who had 
offered financial backing for Voice of 
Women. Jo Davis brought along five 
hundred letters that had come to VOW 
in just over three weeks. 

They found Prime Minister Diefen 
baker with a telegram in his hand. “I 
understand,” he greeted them, “that 
you cannot speak for the Imperial 
Order Daughters of the Empire, the 
Catholic Women’s League or the Jew- 
ish Women’s Federation.” (Represen- 
tatives of these organizations had at- 
tended VOW's organizational meeting 
but had expressed some reservations.) 

“I don't see how we could,” Jo 
parried. “We never asked for their 
endorsement.” 

Diefenbaker seemed delighted with 
this tart rejoinder, and settled down to 
a serious discussion of the Voice of 
Women that kept- him twenty minutes 
late for a cabinet meeting. That same 
day Jo Davis and Dorothy Hender 
son went on to see External Affairs 
Minister Howard Green, Opposition 
Leader Lester Pearson and CCI 
Leader Hazen Argue. Each offered 
encouragement. Several MPs put VOW 
in touch with women in their consti 


tuencies who might be interested. 


\ +t . "1 : ) 
fo wait or not to wait’ 


Even so, Dorothy Henderson weighs 
the trip’s success coolly. “Well, afte: 
all,” she says, “they are politicians and 
women have a vote. You would hard 
ly expect them nor to be interested in 
us. But when we asked for advice, thes 
acted as if anything would help.” 

Back in Toronto, Jo whipped out the 
final draft of the Declaration and pr 
sented it to the initiating committec 
The committee applied itself to a j« 
of mass editing: words were weighed 
phrases tested. Meetings were calle 
sometimes as many as three a week 

There were two prevailing views | 
what they ought to be doing. Dorot! 


Henderson said to wait. It would b 
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unwise to start out in Toronto (“it’s 
resented”); wait till fall, when people 
are home from their holidays. Invite 
influential women from different or- 
ganizations from coast to coast to 
meet, say, in Winnipeg and elect an 
executive. Then let them decide on a 
program. That would be a real grass- 
roots movement she argued, and abso- 
lutely democratic. Women who had 
written to VOW should receive a note, 
thanking them for their interest and 
telling them they would be hearing 
from VOW in a few months’ time 
when it was officially formed. 

Jo Davis said, “We can’t.” It was 
her contention that the letter writers 
had already heard from Voice of 
Women and many of them had said, 
“ll do anything. Tell me what to do.’ 
We can’t write back, said Jo, and say, 
“Do nothing.” To Jo, these letters were 


the real Voice of Women. 


Deteat and rebirth 


Jo Davis’ strongest supporter was 
Helen Tucker. But one night, at one 
of the committee’s innumerable meet- 
ings, Jo Davis stood alone: Helen 
Tucker was visiting New York. Oppo- 
sition to moving “too hastily” was 
strong. Finally, Jo admitted defeat and 
offered to drop out. She smarted when 
it was decided that VOW was suffi- 
ciently organized for her withdrawal 
to be accepted. On July 10 the initiat- 
ing committee adjourned until fall. 

Jo still had the letters from interest- 
ed women across the country, and she 
still wanted to form Voice of Women 
on the surge of feeling that had 
brought them. When Helen Tucker 
returned from New York the two de- 
cided to call a meeting in Toronto of 
the letter writers to approve the Dec- 
laration as it stood. If it were approv- 
ed, they would form a maverick Voice 
of Women on the spot. And _ that’s 
what they did, on July 28 

Dorothy Henderson firmly states 
she feels VOW as it stands is super- 


ficial and disclaims any part in the 


movement, which leaves VOW with- 
out a financial backer. 

Jo Davis still says carefully, “You 
may hear that this isn't really the 
Voice of Women at all.” But all but 
one of the other members of the ini- 
tiating committee that accepted Jo 
Davis’ resignation are once again back 
in the movement. 

VOW leaders are alert to the dan- 
gers of committing the movement to 
other bodies that may wish to use 
VOW as a front. VOW policy has 
been to refuse even to answer letters 
from known Red-front organizations. 
At the same time, it stands ready to 
accept anyone who wants to join the 
movement as an individual. Ultimate- 
ly VOW expects, through sheer weight 
of numbers, that the organization will 
reflect the political complexion of the 
country as a whole. “We can't weed 
out Communist-inclined women here,” 
Jo Davis says, “if we want to move 
into Communist countries as a non- 
political movement. I have no patience 
with this theory that the Communists 
will infiltrate and use us. People don’t 
deserve a democracy if they won't take 
its responsibilities.” 

Sometimes, Jo feels, VOW gets 
bonus publicity because she is Fred 
Davis’ wife, and Fred’s television fans 
are curious about her. When she ap- 
peared on Front Page Challenge, 
which Fred Davis emcees, “he had to 
be bullied into it,” she says. Then he 
came to her rescue when Pierre Ber- 
ton challenged her with the fact that 
while she was in Ottawa winning sup- 
port for Voice of Women, Fred was 
in California making Westinghouse 
commercials promoting Polaris mis- 
siles. “That,” said Fred, “is the world 
we live in.” 

“I suppose if we had been a terribly 
high-principled family, he should have 
given up that account,” Jo says 

Jan Berton goes along with this, 
adding, “It’s something. If you’re going 
to brood about the bomb, you'll end 
up wondering if it’s even worth while 


doing the dishes.” END 
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On hypocrisy and divorce [April] a reader tells the simple story of 


her own personal tragedy 


clear up a thorny shopping problem . . 


. . From Saskatchewan, another 


helps us 


. And from California, a reader 


rains brickbats on chauvinist Canadians and huzzas on Mr. Richler 


Without divorce, a life sentence 


Re: The Hypocrisy Of Our Divorce 


Laws (by Christina Newman, April). 


I entered marriage with the same se- 


riousness, conviction, determination 


and hopes that most women do, with 
the aims of helping my husband, es- 


tablishing a home, raising children 


and having a mutual love and under- 


suffusing lives. I had 
that 


and married would be completely ir- 


our 


the 


standing 


not conceived man I loved 


responsible financially, unfaithful, o1 


sentenced to prison on two different 
occasions 

I tried twice to resurrect our mar- 
failed At the 


consisted of 


conclusion, 


pre- 


ite and 
1@ inventory two 
school age children, an unending line 
of debts, a husband whose where- 
unknown, the 
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That three 


my little and 


abouts is and loss of 


was years ago. Today 
have a 
position 


am slowly 


son daughter 


security, I have a 
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peace of 


sense of 
I really 
ing 


and I gain- 


mind. However, it is a 
half life composed mostly of dual re- 
sponsibility on one set of shoulders 
Socially all 
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think?” 
How 
reform 
fuller 
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associations must be 
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one go about helping a 
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law and not 
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these cases that cause also 


feel that the government should pro- 


vide the proper divorce laws in the 


provinces wanting them, and Quebec 
should not be allowed to affect the 
picture at all 


Mrs. E. Gordon, Boston Bar, B.C. 


How to beat the bad employers 
Danish. It 


Toronto that we have 


I am also an immigrant 


is not alone in 


this 


Love 


(Lucia’s Trying 


shocking affair 


Affair With Canada, by Frank 


Drea, April). Something could be 
done about this—boycott such places 
I will bet there 
workmen who patronize 
laundry. Every worker should belong 
to his union, so that 
shyster (employers) could not get any 
help unless they paid the union rates. 
You that these im- 
migrants tell their folks 

what a hell of a place this Canada is 
L. P. Andersen, Vancouver. 


lots of 


this 


are union 


same 


trade these 


may be sure 


write home. 


With 
critics we'd 


stand out? <2 





Congratulations on your discovery of 
the intelligent Canadian woman (The 
Intelligent Woman’s Guide to Books, 
by Claude Bissell, April). 

If you could take a further step 
out of the kitchen-boudoir 
phere by running a column of really 


atmos- 


value, such as Ca- 
Their Work, 


become an 


first-rate critical 


nadian Authors and you 


could well outstanding 
Canadian magazine for women 


Mrs. R. W. Neil, Vancouver. 


Why we list the source 


From the February and March What's 
New in the Shops columns, I clipped 


two items to buy. Several Regina de 


partment and drug stores have as- 
sured me such items were sold only 
in the U.S. and were not yet avail- 


able in Canada. I think your column 
is misleading ; 
Mrs 


Edith Carlson 
Milestone, Sask 
Not guilty. CHATELAINE reports only 


Canada. 
Carlson's helpful letter has 


items that are available in 


But Mrs 
prompted us to a new policy: we now 


list the Canadian source—either the 


manufacturer or a_ specific distribu- 


tor—yjor every item 


As a matter of interest, both items 


Mrs. Carlson enquired about were 
made in Canada, and could have been 
ordered for her by any retail outlet 
willing to make the effort. 

local buyers 


Now readers can jog 


by providing the source of an item, 


or failing co-operation, write direct 
to the maker. There's no need to 
take “no” for an answer not 
when alert readers and CHATELAINE 


get together to clear up an annoying 


problem. —The Editors. 
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west. Why didn’t you put this charm- 
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Plenty. 
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Urs. Peter V. Langdon, Regina. 
Spring brought us bouquets . . 
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imagination 


cover 
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Mrs. F. Tapscott, Milliken, Ont 
Your April issue is so good edi- 
torials, Last Word, medical articles, 


the story of little Craig (That Special 


Summer, by Janet Macdonald) 
Leona White, Aylmer, Ont. 

... And brickbats! 
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can’t wear when you use new Angel Face by Pond’s. The | Pond's costume-complexion shade selector ‘ 

only compact make-up containing coset silicones. ..the — | | 

exclusive ingredients that give you different skin) tones POND'S ANGEL FACE SHADES 

for different fashion colours! And precious cosmeti silicones | | 

actually capture light to give your complexion more lovely | 

radiance (and they prevent skin moisture from discolouring — | New ccimplexiom Iensey! Angel Vent the Mued 
your Angel Face shades!) Find your own skin tone at the | am | powder and foundation in-one, ready for you in 
top of the chart, then see how many new colours you can | oe F — = the delicate pink Date Case — just $1.00. Also in 
wear with... new Angel Face by Pond’s. __ | | | the blue and gold vanity box — just 89¢ 
























Red Kose Instant Tea = -_ 
means | 
“900d tea flavor and aroma... 





The secret is in the flavor-sealed granules! 


The same fine quality tea you’ve come to expect 
from Red Rose... brewed by expert tea makers, 
then concentrated in instant-acting flavor-sealed 
granules. Put back the water—instantly you have 
100% pure Red Rose Tea. Really good, uniform 


flavor—the way professional tea makers make it! 


You've never had it so good... so fast! 


_ RED ROSE 
jnstant te@ 


of 


Brooke Bond Canada Limited 


EXTRA! Picture Cards in every jar. 











Jun 





Chatelaine * 


